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PREFACE 



That there is *' a good time coming ** is 
believed by some, rather hoped than be- 
lieved by others, and absolutely despaired of 
by multitudes. I'he writer of this little 
volume believes, and therefore speaks. The 
grand peculiarity of his '* good time ** may 
appear impossible to the world, and un- 
scriptural to a large portion of the Church. 
To his mind it is neither ; and while he goes 
to the sacred scriptures alone for his argu- 
ments and his facts, he has indicated a rich 
field where poetry may in these latter days 
glorify herself, and cheer suffering humanity 
with a hope that will not make ashamed. 

Kenninffion, 1853. 



CONTENTS. 



PAGE. 

A Prayer 1 

The Great Name . . . . . .5 

Mystery 8 

Light 13 

Prospects 20 

State op the World 34 

Church op the Present . . . .40 
Church op the Future . . . .46 

Weep 52 

Sing 59 

Traiwjlng 70 

"That Day" 85 

Song op the Restored . . . .91 

The Advent 98 

The Mystery Solved . . . . 134 



LAYS OE THE EUTURE 



_,V- - « v-V^-v '>.'' 



A PRATER. 



Help, Thou Almighty Father, help thy child, 

By sorrow smitten, and by sin defil'd. 

I feel alone, with multitudes around ; 

I feel myself a cumberer of the ground. 

My heart beats sadly, though the brilliant sun 

Ascends the skies his joyful race to run. 

The green earth laughs beneath his cheerful light, 

But I would seek the silent gloom of night. 

A rock-lin'd cave in some wild solitude. 

Where feet of wand'ring men have never stood, 

Would suit my feelings and relieve my breast, 

Would cheer my heart and yield me needed rest. 

There with the stars at midnight hour I'd talk, 

And watch the imperial Comet's golden walk. 
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The fair Moon's beams and gently passing breeze. 

Glancing and sighing through the lofty trees. 

Whose ancient solitude did never know 

The fatal echo of the woodman's blow, 

Should make me music, whose entrancing lays 

Would wake my soul to strains of ardent praise. 

No tidings from the frantic world should come, 

To spoil the pleasures of my peaceful home ; 

No foaming rumour of approaching war, 

My hallow'd musings should disturb and mar ; 

Or what is worse, the falsehood cry of" Peace !" 

While truth lies chain'd bad governments to please. 

I'd see no more the pallid widow sigh, 

I'd hear no more the ragged orphan cry ; 

No more I'd look on literature and grace 

Rudely contemn'd by Ignorance in place ; 

No more feel agony of soul, in sight 

Of justice crush'd beneath the heel of might ; 

No more weep tears of heart-wrung sorrow o'er 

The poor insulted at the wealthy's door ; 

No more my soul should groan beneath the load 

Of conscious impotence in serving God. 



A PRAYER. 3 

Press'd to my heart, the truth I highly prize 
Should bloom in peace, and fit me for the skies. 
Temptation gone, the love of heaven should find 
A fruitful garden in a hallow'd mind. 
I'd hear no more the rival shouts of creeds 
Battling for faith, but overlooking deeds. 
No more should grief hang cloud-like on my soul. 
From crowding errors which I can't control; 
No more should bitterness of heart betray 
Impatience with the follies of the day ; 
And as the years stole softly o'er my head, 
I'd wait, prepar'd, the summons from the dead. 

Is this the way by which the mind is train'd 
For the grand future ? This request obtain'd. 
Would the ideal of my fancy come, 
And be the tenant of my hermit home ? 
Is this the way the wondrous Model-Man 
Lived on the earth ? Is this the settled plan 
Of moral discipline for him whose soul, 
Fir'd with divine ambition, would control 
The gross and earthly appetites, and bring 
His ransom'd spirit to the glorious King ? 
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No. Jesus liv'd among the mass, and talk'd 
Familiarly with guilty men, and walk'd 
Amidst the famous scenes of Palestine, 
In gracious words discoursing truth divine. 
The prince of all philanthropists, he bore 
The sorrows of the sorrowful, and more 
Intensely sympathised with human tears. 
Than ever mortal since the birth of years. 

Teach me to follow this unerring Guide ! 
Teach me to copy Him the Crucified ; 
Teach me through suff'ring to obtain the grace 
That fits for service in a nobler place ; 
And teach me patiently to wait the hour. 
When, in the glory of his mighty power, 
Returning God-like to the home of man. 
His second Advent shall complete his plan ! 



THE GREAT NAME. 



Embody in a single word the sum 
Of all the virtues of humanity. 
And all the attributes of Deity ; — 
Benevolence, and truth, and purity, 
Humility, forbearance, gentleness. 
Compassion, mercy, tenderness, and love. 
Unerring wisdom, knowledge infinite. 
Omnipotence, omniscience, holiness. 
And every other grace of perfect man. 
And every other glory of the Lord ; — 
That word — the symbol, representative, 
j\jjji proof, of all that is magnificeQt, 
Sublime, and glorious, in any world 
Throughout the star-throng'd universe — is 
G9msT* 
Sin trembles in its presence, as its light 
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Falls in hot flashes on the traitor's face. 
And, like a murderer pursu'd by Law, 
Flies for concealment to the arms of Night, 
Guilt, tortur'd by its holy power, recoils 
Upon itself, and seeks in deeper draughts 
Of deeper guilt and moral poison, peace. 
And demons, at its glance of holiness. 
Rush, cowering, to their black abyss of woe. 

Virtue, in uncongenial atmosphere 
Struggling to spread its beauteous foliage. 
Suns itself gladly in the brilliant word ; 
And Holiness, exposed to every blight 
That sweeps across the wilderness of time 
Eyes the great name, and lives, and flourishes. 
Humility entwines its tendrils here. 
And drinks appropriate nourishment ; and Hope, 
Man's generous angel as he journeys home. 
Shakes from its wings the encumb'ring dust, and 

soars 
Straight to the skies whenever Christ is named. 

Heaven's principalities and powers exult 
That this great name is famous on the earth. 



THE GREAT NAME. 

And wait with patient eagerness the time, 
Promis'd by Him whose word is absolute, 
When fame, surpassing all that history tells, 
Shall shine around it with intensest light, 
Like the clear glory round the brow of God. 
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MYSTEEY 



Ye mysteries of existence ! clouds of night 
Piled in thick masses on the brow of being ; 
Scorning investigation ; tossing back, 
In thunder- frowns of anger, every hand, 
And blinding every eye that ventures near ! 
To everlasting silence are ye sworn ? 
Deep in the unfathom'd centre of your hearts 
Is that dread oath recorded ? May not man. 
Without the crime of tempting perjury. 
Ask the great secrets of the universe ? 

Banish'd for ever from his Father's home, 
And doom'd to wander on the rocky shores, 
The flood-marks of creation, dare he not 
Obey the bursting impulse of his soul, 
And ask about the glories he has lost ? 
On one side stretches the unfathomed ocean. 
Moaning a long and dread soliloquy. 
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Lashing itself, like some dark penitent, 

And foaming from its mountain waves the thoughts 

It may not utter to the travelling breeze ; - 

And, on the other, everlasting hills 

Rise, mass on mass, a wall unrent, unscal'd. 

Piercing the placid heavens, and welcoming 

Upon its fearless breast the thunder-bolt ! 

Between them man walks moodily — ^poor man ! — 

Discoursing with the sea-weed at his feet. 

Asking the secrets of the ocean field. 

Whence it had floated from the parent stem. 

An outcast thing, the prey of wanton storms. 

Too like himself, the anxious querist feels. 

And sighing deeply, drops the tongueless weed. 

Or chipping from a hoary rock an inch, 

Would fain elicit* from its sparkling veins 

The date of its creation ; what and whence 

The influence that petrified the mass 

That circumfolds the globe — its granite belt, 

Bracing it for its race among the stars — 

And what the mystery of the feast of death, 

Held through unnumber'd ages ere the sun 
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Look'd out upon the lordly sufferer man ? 
The rock and algae yielding no response. 
Up to the luminous heavens the wand'rer looks. 
An oracle is there! By day an orb 
Blaziug, a god, in peerless majesty, 
Who smites the suppliant's eyes with impotence ! 
He shews all nature, but conceals himself 
Amidst the intensity of burning light ! 
Ten thousand oracles are there ! the hosts 
Of God's unmeasur'd empire ; glorious hosts, 
In order marshall'd on the plains of heaven ; 
By night outstreaming on the universe 
Light, or serene or vivid, as remote 
Or near, each walks his round in majesty ! 
On this celestial group of Councillors 
Watching around the feet of Deity, 
Up from his murky shore of pilgrimage 
The human aspirant intently looks. 
Each seems a sovereign, thron'd by right divine ; 
A crown of splendour on his deathless brow ; 
His sceptre, beams of never-failing light ; 
His subjects, planets in their orbits vast ; 
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His Kingdom bounded by the mighty Will 
Which ever has been, ever shall be, Law. 
Bent always towards earth, each seems an Eye ; 
As if the starry legions of the heatens 
Held high commission, from the Sovereign lips. 
To watch this spot terraqueous, man's abode, 
And lodge report before the eternal throne. 
Long vigil have they kept, much seen and heard 
Since angel forms first floated on the earth. 
Since men were made, revolted, were redeem'd, 
Since truth and falsehood first in combat met, 
Since godliness with guilt in mortal throes 
Each other grappled on the trembling world; 
And they have that to witness, ere the tale 
Of old humanity be fully told. 
Which by its tenfold terrors will invest 
Their brilliant spheres with darkest folds of night ! 

Ye depths mysterious of the dreadful past ! 
Ye wonders of a first eternity! 
For man to ask, the day and hour have come ; 
For your reply, the period has arriv'd ; 
The crisis of creation is at hand ; 
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Time has grown old, and must renew its youth. 
To know the secret history of the past, 
And gather from the tale of ruin'd worlds 
The key of that sublime development. 
Which Hope anticipates as near at hand. 
Are felt to be essential. Speak ye then. 
Or let the angel of the stars unfold 
The yet unpublish'd story of the earth, 
And pour into the trembling ear of man 
The doctrine of the conflict and the end ! 

Check thy impatience Man ! the time is near ; 
The Lord of life shall in the heavens appear ! 
And at the lightning of his glorious eye 
The clouds of ages shall with terror fly ! 
The secret purpose of the eternal Mind, 
Its grand fulfilment then at last shall find ! 
And earth redeem'd from darkness and dismay 
Shall bloom throughout an everlasting day ! 
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LIGHT. 



Books are the chronicles of thought, the voice 

Of human souls, the oracles of hearts — 

Mind-speaking oracles. Unless prepared 

On purpose to deceive, they utter facts 

Exhibiting the secrets of the soul ; 

They show the spirit of the man that sent 

Them forth upon the open ear of earth. 

Loyal or rebel, they express the man 

Just as he is ; or errorist, or friend 

Of truth immutable — involved 

In clouds or radiating light — they show 

The true ideal of his spirit to 

The world. Fidelity to what is in 

The writer, love or hatred, marks the book. 

It is the soul in words — the very heart, 

God-like or diabolical, outpour'd 

Upon the sheet, and wafted on the winds, 
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To bless or blight humanity ; and those 
Who read^ see mirror'd on the page the mind 
That in the study labour'd to transfer 
Its very being to the lines of thought. 

Books are the duplicates of men ; their tone, 
And style, and tendency — the counterparts 
Of those who gave them being. Genuine books 
Are children of the intellect, and bear 
The marks and features of their parentage. 
Star-lit, resplendent from the light within, 
They shine upon the world, and show the way 
To paradise, to angels, and to God ; 
Or, dark and serpent-trail'd, they intimate 
Their source a deep abyss of pestilence. 
Hard by the gloomy portals of despair ; 
Or, fog-swathed, mystical, and impotent. 
They claim as father, one of multitudes, 
A groping child of poor humanity. 
Wishing for day, with eyelids firmly seal'd, 
And wond'ring that it bursts not on the earth. 
Since he has prophesied in clouds its rise ! 
Books are men multiplied •, and he whose pen 
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Traces the glorious course of him whom John, 
The poet-prophet of the Christian church, 
Saw flying in mid-heaven, the messenger 
To every dweller on the earth of news 
From God, of everlasting news of life, 
And hope, and joy, and peace eternally. 
Wields the sublimest influence that man 
Can wield among his fellows. He whose soul. 
Inspired by fellowship with Christ, becomes 
A fountain in the desert welling forth 
Its vital waters, is a man whom men 
Should venerate. His study is a place 
Sacred to glorious thoughts, to angel forms. 
To deep communings with the heart of time. 
The soul of law, the parent spring of love. 
With aspirations for the good of man. 
His spirit swells ; and, as his eye dilates 
With some bright vision of the golden age. 
He lifts it up to heaven, and, with his hand 
Laid in idea on the tribes of earth. 
Cries fervently. My Father^ bless them all ! 
Such men are dreamers in tlae Y?oT\iii^ ^%\.^^\sv. 
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They are, O world ! God's prophets always were, 

And will be dreamers, till the time arrive 

For visions pictured on the inner eye 

To stand reveal'd, sublime realities. 

And then, O world ! thyself will haste to own 

That one such dream was worth a thousand thrones, 

With all attending gems and coronets ! 

Never did mother on her first-born son 

Look with intenser love, than he who dreams 

Such glories gazes on the splendid scene 

Slowly unfolding to his spirit's eye ! 

He is already in the upper world, 

And hears a language which he cannot speak, 

Yet understands, and feels its gentlest word 

Thrilling his soul with hope unbearable — 

An agony of hope ! Such dreams, O world ! 

Steal not with soft embrace upon the soul 

Fast wedded to the gross and sensual earth. 

The soul, whose vision sweeps not past the clouds 

That clothe this steaming sepulchre, receives 

No midnight whisper from seraphic voice. 

God tells his secrets only in the ear 
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That's open'd by himself. But, could I lift 
Thee up to yonder height, and show thee what 
Approaches, gladly should the deed be done, 
And speedily. Thine own astonish'd eyes 
Kight in the pathway of the globe should see 
A streaming light, precursor of the King 
Whom thy loved literature has long dethroned. 
And all thy prophets slighted ! This beyond 
My power and mission, I will hold thee up 
At this calm hour of musing in my hand. 
And dream and pray for thee ! 

O Light of men ! 
Mind is thine angel ; genius, the boon 
Which thy right hand has granted ; thought, a ray 
Of light from thine effulgence, vibrating 
The subtle chords of intellect. But mark 
This strange confusion ! Discord harshly grates 
Where sounding harmony should thrill the ear ! 
Return, O Light ! to this thy world return ! 
Redeem thine angel, Mind, from vassalage : 
Melt all his fetters by the blazing beams 
Of thine unclouded glory ; chase the gloom 
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Of this long night of wonder and dismay ; 
Break from the understanding all its scales ; 
Invigorating life diffuse throughout 
The panting human intellect ; proclaim 
Again the right, the true, the pure f repeal 
All human laws that check the aspiring soul ; 
Assert thine own prerogative to rule 
The r^on intellectual ; tune afresh 
The chords of mental harmony, so long, 
By contact with the breath of sin, relax'd ; 
And strike upon the raptur'd ear of man 
The initial note of that grand psalm of joy 
Which angels long to echo thro' the heavens. 
When thou, O Light, shalt come to this thy world ! 

Return, O Light ! return to this thy world 
And purify the human intellect ! 
How glorious then, when every mental power. 
Baptized to thee, and by thy hand controll'd. 
Shall yield its valued tribute at thy feet ! 
Art shall adore and science worship thee ; 
The pulpit preach the glories of thy name ; 
Philology unfold the latent power 
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Of many a thought thy Spirit has inscrib'd 
Upon the eternal pages of the Book ; 
Expositors declare in burning words, 
Caught from thy lips, as once apostles did, 
The soul-expanding messages of Heaven ! 
Philosophy, majestic in her steps. 
Shall bear her priceless treasures to thy throne, 
And feel herself exalted to a height 
Of unexampled grandeur ; unbelief, 
Annihilated by the peerless light 
Of thine effulgent presence, rise no more 
To scandalise thine everlasting truth ; 
Impurity, ashamed, pollute no more 
The verdant soil of this great paradise ; 
And poetry, redeemed from infamy. 
Rise to the height of her celestial powers. 
And, grasping heaven and earth in her embrace, 
Sing in melodious thunder — They are one ! 
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PROSPECTS. 



CoM£, lover of humanity ! and scan 
The opening prospects of the race of man. 
Come to the Mount of Vision, and explore 
Scenes undiscovered in their path before. 
Those dawning glories, that proclaim the daj 
Of earth^s deliverance from tyrannic sway. 
Gild with glad hope the long overclouded road. 
That promis'd bliss to man and praise to God ! 
Now in the rays of that auspicious morn. 
By faith foreseen, of smiling mercy born. 
We stand and gaze, exulting at the sight 
That spreads before us by advancing light. 
Long-chain'd humanity has heard the blast 
That trumpets freedom to the world at last. 
Erect she stands, with eye intent on heaven. 
Whose hand of power her midnight shroud hath 
riven. 
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Freedom, long prayed for by the bursting heart 
Of nations crush'd by dire oppression's art, 
Unrolls before them that majestic plan, 
Which proves the Charter of the rights of man. 
Child of philanthropy and truth, she comes. 

With heaven's own halo round her glorious head, 
To rescue mortals from their dungeon homes. 

And grant them light, and peace, and joy, 
instead ! 
Humanity ! erect thee, hail the boon ! 
Thy night of sadness must give place to noon ; 
Be dried thy tears, be hush'd thy wasting sighs ; 
Forget thy groanings, stop thy doleful cries ; 
Wrap up thy sackcloth, as a thing unneeded. 
Thy woes are cared for, and thy prayers are 

heeded ! • 

Gird thee with gladness now, prepare a song. 
And call for praise from every human tongue ! 

Up to the mount of vision, patriot rise ; 
Look through the azure of benignant skies ; 
Behold the heralds of the joyous age. 
Which Prophets sketch'd on the immortal page \ 
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An axm is felt, unfelt by ages dead ; 

A voice is heard in many a princely hall. 
That fills its tenant with foreboding dread : 

A finger writes on many a chamber wall. 
The doom that Justice treasured for the hour. 
That hurls the despot from his throne of power ! 
Behold how Mind exerts her latent might. 
Removes the gloom of intellectual night. 
Asserts her claim to reverence from mankind. 
And leaves the age of ignorance behind ! 

Anticipate the glories near at hand, 
And read their beams on many a waiting land* 
The desert roamer finds a place of rest ; 
The Arab's children are with knowledge blest* 
The shores of Africa^ which used to tell 
Deeds of atrocity unknown in hell — 
Shores, where her sons have oft been sold and 

bought— 
Are studded o'er with schools for living thought* 
The dark-brow'd student feels himself the lord 
Of treasures richer than a prince could hoard. 
Amidst the classic mines of Greece and Rome ! 
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The swarthy scholar finds himself at home. 
The literature of Europe he assays, 
And metes» correctlyi blame or hearty "praise. 
The impious charge of kindred to the brutes. 

Flung on his countrymen by daring pride, 
His varied learning silently refutes, 

And sets the accuser's libel lie aside. 
The African has reason — ^he has more ; 
Look yet again upon his native shore ; 
Religion there has poured her healing light, 
Where demon tragedies engaged the night* 
Where stood the slave mart, welling woe and death. 

Now stands a temple to the Lord of life ; 
There ransomed minds inspire immortal breath, 

Where slave and tyrant met in mortal strife. 
Where stood the impious trafficker in souls, 

The rude appraiser of an injured race. 
The messenger of mercy now unrols 

The wond'rous record of redeeming grace. 
The desert blooms, the wilderness rejoices ; 
The long down-trodden shout with freemen's 
voices ; 
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The groves repeat the echo of salvation, 
And joy o'erspreads the long degraded nation. 
The hour has come that sets them free. 
And gladness reigns from sea to sea ! 
Away to India vast, whose fertile fields 
To patient industry abundance yields. 
Her glorious sun pours down his living beams 
O'er all her vallies, forests, rivers, streams ; 
Like polish'd silver these reflect his light. 
Whilst those are rich as Eden to the sight. 
The eye delighted roams from field to field. 
And wonders at the treasures earth can yield. 
But there, too. Mind a nobler harvest grows ; 
The sun of Reason there with brilliance glows ; 
The sympathies of manhood there appear. 
And Penury from Wealth has ceased to fear ; 
The haughty Brahmin feels it no disgrace 
To own his kindred to the human race. 
And genial love its power has shown. 
The walls of Caste are overthrown. 
And tyrant customs, pal'd, have fled — 
The living bum not with the dead ! 
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The Suttee pile has ceased to fright, 
With hellish flame, the balmy night ; 
And Ganges rolls not on his bed, 
Amongst the dying and the dead ! 
But proudly bears on his majestic breast, 
The proof that Commerce has the Empire blest. 
In generous concert with her sister Peace, 
Whose heavenly bearing made the war-fiend cease. 
The million gods by which old Brahma sway'd 
His mystic sceptre long, have all decay'd ; 
And demonology has lost the art 
Of forcing homage from the human heart ! 
The pagoda, deserted, hears not now 
The frantic yell, or still more frantic vow ; 
The devotee forgets to crawl around 
The idol fane, or consecrated mound ; 
The sacred Vetham — dreams of ancient night — 
Retires, abashed, before evangel light ! 
Mental Delusion, wail ! thy reign is ended ! 

Deception, shrink ! prepare thee for a tomb ! 
Religion's light with Reason's beams hath blended. 
And in their Master's name demand your room. 
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Back'd by a power surpassing kingly niight. 
They pierce the shades of thousand years of «ight ! 
O'er all her coasts the angel Truth has flown, 
And from his wings eternal seeds has thrown ; 
And India's millions have obeyed the voice 
Which bids a nation in its God rejoice ! 
Hail, land of Sinim ! mystically grand ; 

Proud, not ambitious ; haughty, yet sublime ! 
Whose giant boundaries some all-grasping hand 

Traced in the childhood of primeval time. 
" Celestial Empire !" not improper name, 

Great from obscurity, from mystery bright, 
What wise historian shall record thy £Eune i 

What antiquarian shall explore thy night ? 
Thy strange chronology of ancient kings. 

Thy fabled gods — tradition's wealthy store — 
Whose line, dynastic and supernal, flings 

A darker shadow on thy mystic lore ? 
What art thou, China ? whence thy hoary age ? 
Thy foimder, who ? and where the truthful page. 
That tells the secret of thy peaceful life. 
Whilst other kingdoms have been plung'd in strife ? 
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Empires and thrones have flourished^ faded^ died> 

Red War has scorched them with his blasting 
fire. 
Or Time has swept them with his rushing tide 
To awful silence ; thou art still entire ! 
Like gaudy insects in the July ray. 
Those empires sparkled, then endured decay. 
Like huge leviathan amidst the storm, 
China reposes, changeless in its form ; 
A world in stereotype the empire stands, 
A vast anomaly amongst the lands ! 
By fire and sword their stormy tale is traced, 

By revolutions, trampling in their rage, 
The worthless wrecks of mighty thrones disgraced, 

But thou remainest, like an Alpine sage. 
Whose snowy locks serenely rest on high, 
Unsoil'd by storms that mingle earth and sky ! 
Entire and changeless ? No ! Twas but a dream 

Of drowsier type than western nations felt ; 
The angel, Change, in tossing them might seem . 

To have no wing to cross the orient belt ; 
But 'midst the trance, the book of time has shewn. 
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That o'er that world his mighty wing was thrown. 
Around the strongholds of the state there swept 
Prophetic spirits, whilst the empire slept ! 
Entire and changeless ? No ! The granite rock 
Yields to the rain-drop's oft repeated stroke. 
Bright coral islands 'midst the ocean grow ; 
The forest falls before the woodman's blow ; 
The arid desert, clothed in living green, 
Shows where the skill and power of man have been. 
Huge mountains vanish, vallies heave their bed, 
And triumph waits on art's majestic tread; 
And truth has conquests worthy of her name ; 
China has heard of her immortal fame ; 
Has heard, and mused, and wonder'd, and believedi 
Sprung from the trance of ages and received 
New thoughts, suggestive of diviner light 
Than e'er tradition pour'd upon her sight. 
Their claims ancestral legends have resign'd ; 
Authentic records brace the listening mind ; 
Confucius cedes his old prophetic chair ; 
A greater teacher utters wisdom there ; 
And China's millions, twice made free, combine 
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To own the source of both the boons^ divine ! 
Pass with the sun, and view the verdant west ! 

Ride on his beams, and see how man is blest ! 

Land of ihe Pilgrims, hail ! whose generous hand 

Opened to aid the persecuted band. 

England in vain imposed the galling yoke ; 

Deep thought, arous'd, in words of grandeur 
spoke : — 
'* Away ! we'll cross the broad Atlantic's 

breast. 
And seek in other climes a place of rest ! 
He whose great truth thus prompts our 

swelling souls. 
The wind directs, the heaving sea controuls : 
The world is His, the mighty ocean's noise 
Speaks but the whisper of his mightier voice ; 
His hand will guide us to the peaceful spot. 
Where His high wisdom has decreed our lot T* 

Thus nerved, the fathers of an infant world 

The flag of freedom to the breeze unfurl'd. 

A smile, a tear, a prayer, a long adieu 

Comprised their legacy for Time to view : 
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A smile of greatness at a tyrant's rage, 
A tear of pity for a blinded age, 
A prayer for mercy on the cause of truth, 
A long adieu to all the scenes of youth ! 
Like heaven's own light, the grace that ransomed 
man 

Pour'd from their lips, and on New England^s 
plains 
A glorious era instantly began ; 

Long fetter'd mind leap'd from its ancient chains, 
New joy inspired the desert solitude. 

And men began to breathe an air too bland 
For ought but thoughts of one great brotherhood 

Peopling the plains of that majestic land ! 
To give them room primeval forests fell ; 

Earth, thirty-fold increased her wonted wealth : 
Fair cities rose, as if by magic spell ; 

And sun and cloud shed happiness and health ! 
Pass on ye years ! o'erleap, o'erlook the crime 

That dimm'd the glory of the brilliant West ; 
Speak not the curse of that repented time, 

The great Republic has her guilt confest I 
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Pass on, pass on I and now with joy survey . 

The teeming Continent in £air array. 

The Federal States are now a glorious land ; 

The day of Liberty has fully dawn'd. 

Its fundamental maxim long had striven — 

" All men are equal in the sight of Heaveu " — 

To rise transparent, an embodied power : 

'Tis now successful ; see its conquering hour ! 

From East to West, from South to farthest North, 

Its blest behest, resistless, issued forth, 

Redeemed the slave, and broke the tyrant's rod. 

For " all are equal in the sight of God !" 

Well done ! thou land of freemen^ hail thee 

now ! 
A noble crown enwreathes thy kingless brow ! 
Each of thy sons a prince by right divine. 
Thou hast no need with regal courts to shine ! 
Wash'd from her crime, the Christian Church 

appears 
Pure as she was in Apostolic years ; 
Whilst the clear sky that domes the gorgeous West, 
Hears the loud anthem of a nat\QiL\Ae^\.\ 
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Hail, old Judea ! land of song and seer, 
What vision this ? what glorious sights appear ? 
Land of a thousand miracles ! once more 

Blest with the radiance of divinest truth. 
Thy woes forgotten, all thy wand'rings o'er. 

Great as in days of thy prophetic youth ; 
Shining a star of glory in the east, 

Whose rays attract the wise of distant spheres ; 
Hail, cradle of Messiah ! be thy rest 

Long as the period of thy weeping years ! 
But whence is this ? What miracle arraign'd 

The old routine of ordinary deed? 
By what almighty mandate is explain'd 

Judea, peopled by the " chosen seed ?'* 
Earth, sea, and air have gladly lent their power 
To realize the grand prophetic hour. 
Old Europe's navies, now disused from war. 
Have wafted Israel's myriads from afar. 
States have made haste the great design to aid. 
For which the scattered tribes for ages prayed. 
Up from the dust Judea's cities spring. 
Rebuilt with splendour, whilst with joy they ring I 
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The songs of Zion rise from many a band, 

And Christ is own'd throughout the holy land ! 
Their long-despised Messiah reigns, 
In every heart His throne maintains. 
His scene of woe, in ancient days. 
Has now become his scene of praise. 
Where fell his blood, by rebels shed, 
Where grew the thorns that crown'd his head; 
Fresh glories mark his reign of peace. 
Fresh praises for him still increase ; 
The echoing hills " Hosanna!" cry. 
And shouts of gladness fill the sky ; 
Angels descend to man's abode. 
His anthems hear and waft to God, 
And incense*elouds, from hearts serene, 
Rise daily to the Great Unseen ! 

The world is still ! The nations are at rest ! 

Freedom and truth the sons of men have blest ; 

And England sits upon her crystal sea, 

Wreathed with a laurel deathless as her fame ; — 

Home of the sage, the eloquent, and free. 
And sacred temple to the lNCK^^N.t^^K.^^\ 
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The nations heave, like ocean lash'd by storms. 
Chaos is king. Confusion reigns supreme ; 
And its wild will is lawless anarchy ! 
All codes are obsolete, all rule is past, 
And hoary Time grows garrulous with age. 
The kingdoms mutter strangely I Each for help 
Cries to its neighbour ^ this repeats the cry. 
And echoes back to that its impotence. 
The dream is universal. Starts and groans 
Declare its character. A peaceful sleep. 
As in the midnight ages, visits not 
The dislocated world. The smarting paia 
Pierces its very heart. It cannot rest. 
Prescriptipns are delusions ; every cure,. 
So deem'd until applied by trembling hands. 
Accelerates the progress of disease 
The wise are all empirics. Each in turn 
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Gives place to his successor ; all in vain ; 
For all confess their imbecility. 

All systems have been tried^ and all have fail'd! 
All regimens that skill could indicate^ 
Or legislative wisdom recommend. 
Or patriotic counsel intimate 
As efficacious in the dire disease. 
Have been adopted^ tried, rejected, loathed f 
War, with her bloody vesture has enrob'd 
The ghastly patient. Peace, with waving branch,. 
Hath stood beside her couch and prophesied. 
Grim Tyranny hath felt her burning pulse 
And sagely talk'd of law. Fair Liberty 
Hath softly crept beside her listening ear 
And whisper'd hopeless visions to her heart. 
Democracy hath utter'd axioms 
Of brotherhood, and truth, and equity ; 
But when the panting world put forth her hand 
To draw them to her breast, the regal power 
Hath crush'd it in the act ; or when perchance 
The right has been the victor for a time,. 
The babel counsels of the muititudie. 
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Have quencli'd the voice of reason. In their haste 

To force the promised fruit of brotherhood, 

The bud hath been destroyed ; and on the field 

Which might have yielded much, fraternity 

Hath rush'd to furious war, and left it strewn 

With reeking pestilence. To despots this 

The signal of re-action. On the ground 

Thus left defenceless, they have quickly sprung, 

And, in the name of violated law. 

And wronged humanity, have built again 

The thrones of dark hypocrisy ; again 

The old routine of king-craft is commenced ; 

The broken manacles re-forged ; the net 

Re-wrought ; the people re-enslav'd ; the right 

Re-sold to might ; and Liberty, dethroned, 

A spirit-broken ragged fugitive. 

Seeks the dark solitude, sits down and weeps i 

And thus the cycle of insanity 
For ages has been swept ! The gorgeous throne. 
The presidential chair, the man, the mass, 
The king, the multitude, have all been tried ; 
Have all in turn beenTieaVd xipoiiXJaa ihores 
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Of fretting Continents ; have all in turn 
Been dash'd aside like wormwood from the lips ; 
And nations^ wearied with the endless toil. 
Breathe hard for something which they cannot 

name — 
Grope in the dark for what, they cannot tell — 
And dream of One for whom they dare not call ! 

In vain salvation to the groaning earth 
Is sought from forms of government. The crown 
Knows not the mystery of the malady. 
Nor does the great republic. Deeper far 
Lies the conceal'd distemper. Forms of law 
May change the form of symptoms, modify 
External indications, and remove 
A few unseemly wrinkles ; but the wound 
Still festers at the heart, and nothing less 
Than skill omniscient can extract it thence. 
Party may wrangle, as in ages past. 
And charge opposing party with the guilt 
Of dropping poison on the bleeding pores 
Of agoniz'd humanity: but as 
The furious conflict swells lo ytoxAs oi^^> 
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The suffering world increases in disease. 

Toss*d, like the plaything of excited sport. 
The world looks old with marks of violence ; 
Rent, broken, buffeted, it needs a hand 
Stronger than human, to repair its loss, 
Reform its shattered elements, and breathe 
The energy of life upon its heart. 
Vitality from heaven would save the earth. 
The voice that spake old chaos into form, 
RoU'd back confusion from the welt'ring mass, 
And cloth'd creation in a glorious robe 
Of order, light, and harmony, and bade 
The sons of the Eternal shout for joy, 
Would heal, and it alone can heal the world ! 

Come then, O Voice! from thy retirement, 
high 
Above all heights of human ken — above 
All astronomic measuring line — beyond 
The loftiest point where comet eye hath glar'd — 
Above the apex sun that crowns with light. 
Intensely pure, the glorious pyramid 
O/ everlasting worlds that coiv«t\tvx\.e 
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Thine empire — signs of God, memorials of 
Omnipotence — Jehovah's book of fire, 
Burning yet imconsumed, where angels read, 
And men and demons read infinitude, 
Eternity, and God ! O glorious voice ! 
Word ! that became incarnate, think again 
Of this strange world whose history is a theme 
For endless study — world twice God's — and world 
Whose fate, entwin*d with that of heaven, depends 
Exclusively on thee ! Great prince ! return, 
And take the thousand kingdoms of the earth — 
Whose governments are all provisional, 
Waiting thine advent though they know it not — 
And bind them into one by cords of love. 
All cent'ring in thine own most glorious throne ! 



40 



THE CHURCH OF THE PRESENT. 



I SAW a rose unfolding to the mom, 

Whose dewy odours on the breeze were borne ; 

Its gentle beauty drew me to the place 

To look upon it as a thing of grace ; 

" Alas !'* I cried, " although a gem of light. 

Thy velvet leaves are full of fatal blight !'* 

I saw a field of rich and waving grain, 
Plac'd in the centre of a barren plain ; 
Conclusive proof that persevering toil 
Is greater wealth than princely warrior's spoil ! 
But when examin'd with minuter care. 
The wheat was mix'd with many a worthless tare ! 

I saw a youth of promise, borne away 
By the false pleasures of the foolish gay. 
He spoke of principles as one who felt 
Their priceless value ; yet he daily knelt 
At the false shrine of vanity, and said, 
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When rea^on'd with upon the course he led. 
That by conforming to the world in this, 
He merely wished to lure it back to bliss. 
His creed, he boasted, was entirely sound. 
As any creed of man was erer found. 
Prawn in at last amidst the whirlpool fair. 
His barren faith was bartered for despair 1 

I saw a female, lovliest of her kind,^^ 
In beauty perfect, and of noblest mind. 
PurQ as the light upon a flowery field. 
Religious virtue was her chosen shield. 
The grace that charm'd and crowned her blooming 

youth. 
Was earnest love to heaven^s exalting truth. 
Her smile kiss'd off the weeping widow*s tears i 
Her words remov'd the timid orphan's fears j 
Her visits fell like moonlight on the floor 
Of the mea^ cottage of the humble poor ; 
Her gifts relieved the needy in distress ; 
And old and young expressed their thankfulness, 
I look'd upon her lately, and a dart 
Of deepest sorrow struck me to tlie \ve^\* 
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That cheek, so lovely, wore a hectic red, 
Which marked her out as number'd for the dead ! 
That eye, so bright, was now too bright for time, 
And seem*d to speak of a superior clime ! 

I saw an iris painted on the sky. 
Whose blending beauties pleased the gazing eye, 
And caird to mind the sacred oath of God, 
To save the earth from any second flood. 
And grant the various blessings of the year. 
While earth revolves in her appointed sphere ; 
But still the splendid rainbow arch'd on high, 
Proclaims a tempest sweeping through the sky I 

I saw a stream of living waters rise 

High in a mountain kissed by orient skies. 

It sought the mountain's base, £md sparkled bright. 

Whilst leaping o'er the rocks, like sheets of light. 

It sought the valley, and upon its breast 

Expanded to a river. Travelling west, 

It watered many a league of barren earth. 

And millions bless'd the hill that gave it birth. 
Luxuriant fruit sprang up where'er it came. 

And soon the nations heard its growing fame. 
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Wonders of healing by its power were wrought : 
It taught the ignorant the art of thought ; 
It cleans'd the filthy from their deepest stains. 
And chas'd away the groaning sufferer's pains. 
The lame leap'd gaily where its waters ran ; 
The blind looked up and saw the face of man. 
It gave the sick the cheerful bloom of health ; 
It gave the poor an ample store of wealth. 
By many a generous channel it conveyed 
Speech to the dumb, and rais'd the sleeping dead* 
The slave imbibed its blessed stream, and fpund 
Himself a freeman on his Father's ground. 
And still it went upon its God-like way. 
Turning the night of nations into day ; 
And causing poor humanity to sing 
Th^ wondrous virtues of the orient spring! 
But now alas! the wise and great began 
To say it acted without rule or plan. 

Its course was too erratic — they would build 
Embankments ; thus its crystal stores to shield 

From probable pollution ; and from waste. 

That all might have the certainty to t«c&t^* 



44 LAYS OF THE FUTURE. 



•» 



It sought the lowest channels — they would try 
By goldien pipes to keep its waters high. 
They did^ and they succeeded^ but the scheme 
Removed the virtues of the orient stream ! 
I saw a Book which multitudes believ'd 
Had come from God ; and multitudes receiv*d 
Its superhuman doctrines, as the light 
To guide them through the dark and cloudy night 
It spoke of One especially whose name. 
Enjoys in other worlds illustrious fame ; 
And whose surprising kindness to mankind. 
Deserves the praise of every human mind. 
It caird to truth and peace and fervent love 
To make this world resemble that above. 
It promis'd much felicity to man, 
And sketched the outline of its Author's plan ; 
Which closes with the vision of a throne 
Of universal empire — virtue grown 
To glorious development — the world 
Enrob'd in heavenly beauty — evil hurl'd 
For ever from its surface — good restor'd — 
Z7/2counted millions bleaa'd — axk^i God ador'd ! 
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But strange ! these crowning glories of the book 
Were deem'd mere symbols^ even by those who 

took 
Its present treasures gratefully, and own'd 
That but for it in sorrow they had groan'd 
Away a life of darkness, and had died 
Without a tender soother by their side ! 

I saw all this, and thought of the surprise. 
Even of his friends, when from the opening skies 
The wondrous Prince shall come in clouds of glory, 
To justify the Book's majestic story ! 
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Glory btirsts upon my eye^ 
Glory streaming from the sky^ 
Glory such as earth saw never. 
Glory that wiU last for ever ! 

Truth and peace have met below, 
God hath ended human woe, 
Grace hath triumph'd over sin, 
Heaven on earth doth now begin» 

Now forgotten human pains. 
Health restor'd, and Jesus reigns '^ 
Songs of gladness rise on high 
With ecstatic melody. 

Death is dead and Satan bound,. 
Sorrow banish'd from the ground ;. 
Tears are dried and men are free. 
The church enjoys Yiex yi^lee^ 



THE CHURCH OF THE FUTURE. 47 

The storms that swept across the sky^ 
During many a century. 
Have subsided at the word^ 
Of the mighty present Lord. 

The Uess'd aisseniblies of the good^ 
Meet in loving brotherhood ; 
Fervent hearts relieved from care. 
Worship in the house of prayer. 

There are none with downcast eye. 
Subjects of perplexity ;. 
There are none with vacant gaze. 
Trifling in the house of praise. 

There are none of worldly mind. 
Who have left their hearts behind ; 
There are none bereav'd who sigh 
Over fell mortality. 

There are none disturb'd with fear, 
Lest affliction should be near ; 
There are none who anguish borrow, 
From the troubles of to-moxio^« 
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There are none of doubtful life, 
There are none dispos'd to strife ; 
There are none whose actions say. 
Here is base hypocrisy. 

There are none oppressed with doubt. 
Lest the Lord should blot them out, 
From the record book divine. 
Where the names of victors shine. 

There are none of selfish mind, 
There are none of heart unkind. 
There are none inflam'd with pride. 
There are none who step aside. 

There are none to lord it o'er 
God's redeem'd and humble poor ; 
Ev'ry shred of priestly pride 
Sinks into oblivion's tide. 

Error hath forgot the art 
Of entwining round the heart ; 
FoUy is a thing of eld, 
Never now by men belield. 
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Brutal passions on the soul 
Exercise no more control i 
Sin hath lost its blinding spell^ 
Lust and hate have sunk to hell« 

All is ]oj, and love^ and song; 
Praises dwell -on every tongue ; 
Days^ and weeks, and years increase 
Triumph holiness and peace. 

Jesus looks with tender eye. 
From his throne of victory, 
On the purchase of his pain, 
On the- subjects of his reign. 

In their conduct he l^eholds. 
What his royal grace unfolds, 
Goodness, truth, and equity. 
Everlasting harmony. 

Angels from^ the heavens descend, 
Meet with men as friend vrith friend ; 
Youth and age in virtue vie, 
God looks on approvingly. ^ 
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Earthy reliev'd from ancient curse. 
Gladly now the generous nurse 
Of the children of her care. 
Sheds abundance every where.. 

Sects have blended into one. 
Strife and j,ealousy are gone ^ 
All united^ all are free. 
In divine conformity. 

There is nothing to molest 
Zion in her glorious rest ^ 
Forms have vanish'd in the light. 
Day hath conquer'd previous night. 

There is nothing now to prove 
Detrimental to her love f 
She hath left upon her way 
Old destructive heresy. 

As the moon in cloudless sky,. 
As the son enthron'd on high. 
So the Church, in beauty bright, 
iShines in robes of heavenly light. 



THE CHURCH OF THE FUTURE. 51 

Men are holj, just^ and true. 
Earth is cloth'd in garment new ; 
Christy the once despis'd^ is Lord^ 
And paradise is now restor'd. 



52 



WEEP! 



Ye lofty despots of the race, attend ! 
Ye who have crush'd humanity, and held 
Wild festival amidst the agonies 
Of bleeding nations ! Ye, who have usurp'd 
The awful province of the Deity, 
And laid your impious hands upon the life 
Sacred to Him ! Weep whilst ye may ! 
Weep bitter tears of blood 1 The end is near. 
The end of your atrocities and crimes ! 
The long, long term of your tremendous reign 
Will speedily expire, and ye must meet 
The Eternal Judge, whose fearful naked sword 
Flashes terrific lightning by his side ! 
Avert in time the vengeance of a God ! 
Ye cannot brave arous'd omnipotence ! 
Long have ye brav'd the earnest prophecy 
Of conscience^ that a time yio\M ^Miely come 
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To punish tyranny ! That time has come ! 
Then meet it! Quit yourselves like men^ and 

prove, 
So as to satisfy the impartial Judge^ 
That it wasright and manly to resist 
The grey hair'd patriot^ upon his knees 
Begging the life of his beloved son ; 
Like some old angel of the blessed God 
Asking a demon for a paltry boon> — 
That it was most magnanimous to send 
A nation pleading liberty, to chains ; — 
And that 'twas God-like to remain unmov'd 
Whilst crowds of widows wash'd the earth with 

tears: 
Demonstrate this, and in the name of heaven 
I promise you safe conduct ! Failing this, 
Hide whilst ye may in some dread pit of darkness^ 
Where night and silence keep eternal court ; 
Some great old cave, o'erhung with hoary rocks ; 
Some monument of chaos, which escap'd 
The forming hand of the great Architect ; 
If such there be ajnidst the desextviWd^ 
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Of this great globe of matter. Such a place 
Would but remind you of the noisome pits 
Ye used to dig for men whom God made free ! 
Weep, despots ! weep great tears of crimson blood ! 
For no such hiding place throughout the eardi 
Hath nature left for you ! 

Then on the hills. 
And rocks, and everlasting mountains, call. 
To hide you from the presence of the Lord ! 
Call — ^Ye who heard the call of innocence. 
And had no mercy — Call, but call in vain \ 

Ye persecutors, weep ! Around the heights 
Of the empyreal rolls the startling cry 
Of martyr'd myriads, ** Holy Lord ! How long V* 
That cry, upswelling like the roaring peal 
Of mighty thunders, has been heard at last! 
The Lord of martyrs from his royal throne 
Hath said " No longer !" 

Lift your blood-stain'd hands. 
And supplicate his mercy, ere he strike ! 
Or if ye dare not thus hold up to heaven 
The witnesses of your inic^uity, 
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Gease to provoke a greater load of woe^ 
By giving up to him henceforth the right 
Of ruling over conscience ! 

Impious men! 
Hath he who gave the human heart its warmth. 
And bade it love him, handed o^er to you 
Authority to dictate, crush, and slay t 
And will he everlastingly remain 
The unmoVd spectator of your wickedness ? 
Deceive yourselves no longer I Not a tear 
That ye have caused to flow, hath fallen unmarkM ; 
And not a groan, but rolls its echo yet 
Around the listening stars, the witnesses 
Of your atrocious actions I Ye have made 
The very denoons wonder at your guilt ! 
And ye have made this fair and fertile earth 
Drunk with the flowing blood of saints, and thrown 
Their ashes to the winds; — that valued dust, 
On which the loving eye of Jesus looks 
With unremitting care ; and ye have made 
The loveliest thing that ever came from heaven. 
The blessed Gospel of the grace oiQcodi) 
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Look like •& hideous monster, so that men 
Have held it up to scorn and infamy, 
Have branded it the foe of human kind, 
The enemy of peace, the death of truth. 
And the base friend of impious tyranny ! 

And ye — what name in all the languages 
Spoken on earth, or mutter'd in the abyss. 
Shall designate the men, if men they be. 
Who buy and sell their fellows ? — ^ye — ^ye lost 
To all the nobler attributes of life — 
Ye, more degraded than the bleeding slave 
That writhes beneath your torture — Can ye weep ? 
Or hath famiUarity with woe 
Sear'd every feeling of the soul, and dried 
The springs of human sympathy, and left 
Your hearts insensible to hope and fear ? 
Nay, cruelty is but another word 
For craven cowardice, and ye will weep 
Tears that will make the very heavens laugh 
At your calamity ! and ye will weep. 
Though not from genuine sorrow, but alarm. 
When he who long hath maxk'd the agony, 
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And heard the cry of the oppress'd^ shall come 

To yindicate the insulted law of right, 

To set the bondmen free, and execute 

His awful judgments on the oppressor's soul \ 

Weep, ye who mock at godliness, and turn 
The glorious verities of heaven to sport ! 
And ye who riot in the haunts of vice. 
And force the reasoning faculties to drudge 
In the disgusting slavery of sin ! 
And ye who worship in the gaudy train 
Of hollow hearted fashion, whilst the life 
And vigour of the soul are left to chance ! 
And ye who, blind to all the beautiful, 
Profusely scatter'd through the universe. 
To draw humanity to brighter worlds. 
Have fallen prostrate at the shrine of gold ! 
And ye, especially, who dare to grasp. 
With foul and covetous hands, the truths of God, 
And make them instruments of earthly gain ! 

Weep ye ! weep all ! all nations, kindreds, weep ! 
The world has laugh'd enough! 'Tis time to 
mourn ! 
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And let a universa] wail of grief, 

Mark the last hours of an apostate race ! 

Those only of its millions be exempt. 

Who love the coming Saviour— they may sing ! 
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Lift up your heads^ ye followers of the Man 

Of unexampl'd sorrows ! Ye who can, 

In all your sorrows, from his history bring 

The balm of hope, lift up your heads and sing ! . 

His matchless story ye have read, and thought/ 

Whilst weeping o'er its pages, how he brought 

In wondrous love, the glorious news from heaven 

Of peace restor'd to earth, and sins forgiven. 

Ye, to the gentle gospel of the Lord, 

Whose promises are songs, whose simplest word 

Falls like the dew upon the thirsty field. 

Owe all that faith can grasp, that hope can yield. 

An angel in the desert it has been, 

A cloud of fire through many a murky scene, 

A beacon on the frowning rocks of life, 

A certain solace in the hour of stilie^ 
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When the old foe of truth and holiness, 

Hath fill'd your minds "with pictures of distress : 

A spring of Kving water, to restore 

The wearied spirit to its wonted power; 

A friend with ever open hand to give 

Celestial nourishment to bid you live ; 

An oriental star to guide your feet 

Where Christ and you in fellowship could meet; 

A robe to shield you when the fiery blast 

Its fatal flames upon the earth shall cast ; 

A letter from a princely Friend to say, 

That he remembers you though far away. 

Preparing for the kingdom of his power 

To be proclaim'd at the appointed hour. 

And will return to terminate your fears. 

To gratify your hopes, and wipe your tears ! 

Ye mourners o'er the smould'rings of the fire 
Of pure devotion, struggling to acquire 
The likeness of your Master ; struggle on 
A little longer ! Soon the cry " Well done !" 
Will crown the fight with the sublimest prize 
That ever met a conquering hero's eyes ! 
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Though fainting, persevere ! refuse to yield 

To the malignant foe, for on the field 

Of agonizing conflict One will stand 

Who holds the power of Godhead in his hand ! 

That power, though wielded sparingly, and deem'd 

By multitudes the fabulous story schem'd 

By selfish traders in a mystic school^ 

Will soon demonstrate its resistless rule. 

As stood the mysterious General of the hosts 

Of ancient Israel, near the fertile coasts 

Of the fair land of promise — in his hand 

Of awful energy, a sheathless brand — 

So shall your Leader stand, your hopes to cr^wn 

With perfect fulness, and with great renown 

To celebrate your truth and faithfulness. 

Whilst travelling o'er the foe-throng'd wilderness I 

Ye who by heartless tyranny are driven 
To lodge with felons for your love to heaven. 
Be loyal still, and tune your chains to praise ! 
Confess Messiah whilst the despot lays 
His daring hand upon your charter'd right. 
To walk at liberty as sons of lights 
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For he "who sent an angel to restore 
His chain'd apostles, hath the dungeon do<Mr 
Of every persecutor mark'd for fire 
And rolling earthquake, when his royal ire 
Like a vast robe of judgment, shall attest 
That he hath come to give the weary rest ! 
lift up your hfsads 1 and let the voice of song 
Ring through your prison vaults that you belong 
To the great Lord of conscience. Prince of kings. 
And head of potentates, whose glory flings 
Eclipse on mid-day suns, and causes stars 
To tremble in his presence I When he wars 
With the fierce hunters of his feeble flock. 
The earth itself shall reel beneath the shock. 
Their power destroyed by one decisive blow. 
Their pride abased, their lofty towers laid low. 
The prey, delivered from the strong, shall bend . 
In ardent praise before their mighty Friend. 
Like some proud ship upon the ocean world. 
Marching in state with breathing sails unfurl'd. 
Struck by a fatal bolt, through all her frame 
Trembles an ins(tant, groans^ then wrapt in flame 
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Plunges amidst the deep, and leaves no trace^ 

To tell the tale, upon the ocean's face ; 

So, in a moment suddenly, unshriven. 

Shall those whose deeds have long insulted heaven, 

Pass from the scene of their atrocious guilt, 

Oft crimson'd by the human blood they spilt t 

Alas for them ! the heart would heave a sigh 

Of earnest grief at their calamity ! 

Whilst then. Oppressed, ye trust your Saviour's 

care. 
Far your oppressors lift an earnest prayer. 
A ciy like this, upon the Saviour's ear 
Falls ever pleasantly : he loves to hear 
His people utter, to example true, j 
** Forgive them Lord, they know not what 

they do !" 
Ye slaves rejoice I your unpaid toil hath made 
The cup of nations sweet, whilst ye have bled ! 
The sun hath look'd upon you, and your crime 
Is — ^being bom amidst a sultry clime ! 
In colour dark, but darker still in lot. 
Thousands have wept for you : "je ^Liiew Sx. x!l<:>\. \ 
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But still it was not sympathy in vain^ 

Like dew on deserts, on the ocean rain. 

For those great tears were eloquent with One,, 

Who soon will rise for you, the cloudless sun 

Of a bright year of joyous jubilee. 

When over all the earth ye shall be free ! 

O ! could we tell you of his glorious name ; 

Could we but touch upon his growing fame ; 

Could we describe his heart of tenderness. 

Beating great throbs of pity o'er distress ;. 

Could we but whisper in your ear the love. 

That brought him from his royal throne above,. 

That fed the fires of mercy in his breast, 

That led him on without delay or rest — 

Like the great orb that gives the world its day, 

Rushing uncheck'd along its lofty way — 

That made him bear the scorn and burning wxath 

Of men and demons, and select the patk 

That led to dire Gethsemane, and thence,. 

Through furious taunts of base malevolence,. 

To die — the death of a rebellious slave t 

To die — that dying he migTit millions save ! 
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Could we but tell you this, and more than this, 
'Twould fill your hearts with an unusual bliss ! 
But no ! we dare not teach you, in the land 
Especially of ** equal rights," whose hand 
Of legalized injustice hath proscrib'd 
Jehovah's book of mercy, and inscrib'd 
Upon its parchments ** chattels," where the name 
Of Man should be enroU'd — O land of shame. 
Whose stars and stripes on every shore unfurl'd, 
Evoke the scorn of an insulted world ! 
Then to the highest heavens our cry shall go, 
That Christ may come, and turn your night of woe 
Into a glorious morning of release — 
A day of freedom and perpetual peace ! 
For, be it known, the Hope of Israel rose, 
A glorious victor over all his foes ; 
Arose to prove his work of sacrifice 
Complete for man, accepted in the skies ; 
Arose to pass to the celestial throne. 
To claim the kingdoms of the world his own ; 
And hath by oath and promise fix'd his plan. 
To come and reign for ever over \naw\ 
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Look^ then^ upon the galling yoke as doomed! 
Behold your fetters soon to be consum'd I 
Rejoice in hope of that triumphant day I 
Repose in Christy and cast your fears away ! 

Ye sorrowful in spirit, who have laid 
The treasures of your hearts among the dead ! 
Who feel the desolations of the foe. 
Whose path is tears, whose finished work is woe ; 
Whose fatal shadow blights the fairest bloom. 
And marks the path conducting to the tomb ; 
How shall I comfort you ? What thought suggest 
To soothe the anguish of your throbbing breast ? 
With the departed dead your soul was one. 
And when they died you felt yourselres alone. 
Life lost its beauty, day its charms, and night 
Its calm repose ; the lov'd and treasur'd light. 
That in your household once serenely shone, 
Eclips'd by Death, had now for ever gone !* 
Your sun had set, your moon refus'd to rise. 
The stars were darkness, and the gloomy skies 
Dash'd their cold rains, and sent their dismal moans 
Around your dwelling, answering to your groans ; 
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As if the spirits of the dead had come 
Upon the trembling winds, to ask you home 1 

Ah ! who can sketch the conflict of the heart 
When the sharp scythe of Death appears, to part. 
Stroke after stroke, the tender ties that bind 
The loving to the lovely, soul to mind ? 
And who but those whose quiv'ring lips have 

drain'd 
The cup of wormwood, and whose cheeks are 

stain'd 
With boiling tears, can fully sympathise 
With thie low moan, and bitter sobs, and cries. 
Of those who travel slowly to the grave, 
Reluctantly to give to Him who gave ? 

It was a Sabbath evening in the spring ; 
The year was young, and mild, and promising ; 
All things were full of love, and nature smil'd ; 
But there was grief at home : a lovely child 
Lay on a couch of pain ; her deep black eye 
Fell upon mine, and spoke beseechingly ! 
O, worlds of wealth I power, honour, greatness, 
fame ! 
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I could have given you all, to save that gem 
From the cold grasp of Death! — all, there and then, 
To save the darling innocent from pain ! 
My duty call'd me to the house of prayer, 
To tell the burden'd of a Saviour's care. 
My lips spoke tremblingly, and visions strange, 
Unearthly visions did my thoughts derange : 
Life, death, prosperity, the chasfning rod, 
Disturb'd that evening in the house of Grod ! 
I hast'ned back with aching heart and head, 
And found my daughter number'd with the dead ! 

It was a lesson. Mourners o'er the bier ! 
By such experience Christ imstops the ear, 
And makes the heart to understand the pangs 
That shoot through other hearts, when Death's 

dread fangs 
Grasp their endear'd, with unrelenting might, 
And bear them to the starless vaults of night ! 
I now can weep vrith mourners, for since then 
Death has appeax'd again and yet again ! 
Three times this heart has quiver'd at the blow 
Which struck my lov'd, and laid their bodies low ! 
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Bereav'd, despair not^ for the mortal strife 
Heralds the advent of the Prince of Life ; 
Who soon in splendour on the earth shall stand. 
And, by his word Onmipotenti command 
His countless myriads sleeping in the dust. 
To share the resurrection of the just. 
Scene of sublimest wonder ! grand display. 
To grace the dawning of a glorious day ! 
Act worthy of Messiah ! brilliant close 
Of the long reign of Death, and all the woes 
Of his dread empire ! Crown magnificent 
Of that grand train of miracles, that sent 
Whispers of promise to the heart of man. 
Whilst God evolv'd his deep mysterious plan ! 
Mourners rejoice ! that morning will restore 
Your long hid treasure ; and the gloomy door 
Of what was once the sepulchre shall shine. 
Like a new star, with rays of light divine ; 
Whilst near you stand, e;!iulting, glorious, free, 
Your lov'd ones, cloth'd with immortality ! 
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TRAINING. 



Rest ! rest ! I seek for rest ! and is there none 

In this wide world ? It has a thousand groves 

Where peace seems nestling on a mossy couch. 

With a rich floral carpeting aroimd. 

And music overhead. I'll lay me down 

Upon her lap, and breathe beatitude. 

This is transporting ! These delicious flowers 

Seem conscious of the happiness they give. 

I'll kiss them reverently. These dewy tears 

Are drops of Love's own nectar. Grods might leave 

Their palaces, to taste such ecstasy ! 

This canopy of living foUage 

Is such as Eden boasted. Sweeter songs, 

And more celestial music, never fell 

Upon the ear of Adam. I will force 

ylT/iretfuI recollections to depart 
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And leave me to felicity. Those fools 

That prate about the sorrows of the world. 

In sentences of torture, shall not find 

This paradise of Calm. I'll hide me here 

From the rough torrent of their eloquence, 

And laugh at their predictions. — Hist ! what rush 

Of violence is heard! the subtle hawk 

Darts like a winged arrow on its prey, 

And in its death-arm'd clutches grasps the lark. 

That had to God been warbling forth its notes, 

Amidst the calm blue altitude of heaven ; 

Just like a saint uprising from his knees, 

By the foul fiend arrested ! Hark, again ! 

Nipped like a wither'd reed, the branches fall : 

The wild beast springs upon the trembling lamb 

Crushing his silent victim ! Mark that tree. 

Standing in naked sorrow, whilst the group 

Of cloth'd companions seem to mock its woes ; 

Like a lorn felon at the bar, on whom 

The well dress'd moralists look witheringly. 

Last summer's lightning stripp'd it the roots. 

And left it dead for ever ! Leave t\v\a ^\aR&\ 
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*Tis haunted ! Demons lodge where Peace seemed 

thron'd ! 
1*11 to the world again, and plunge amidst 
Its boiling vortex, be as wildly mad 
As any of its lunatics, and try 
To gather ccHnfort from insanity t 

Ha ! that was musical ; the tinkling sound 
Of some good shepherd's flock upon the plain f 
No ! 'twas the rusty tongue of that old church 
Telling a corpse the hungry grave would brook 
No longer trifling. Here the mourners come^ 
A slow and solemn company. The man 
Was evidently poor, for there are few 
In the procession, few who seem to care 
About the comforts of his new abode ! 
Well, bear him gently, carefully, good friends ! 
Perhaps a guard of angels will attend 
That poor one's obsequies : perhaps the Lord 
Of angels will be present ; and the day 
May not be very distant when that grave 
Shall lose its humble tenant. Glorious hope ! 
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But why — O let me talk a^^iout thy judgments 
Lord! 
J pant for wisdom ; at thy feet 111 sit ; 
Andy by thy grace, the ynli and reinless world 
Shall never write my name among its sons. 
If sitting lowly at thy feet I find 
The boon I covet, well, — the praise is thine ; 
If not, I'll seek it still and only there ! — 
But why this fiery baptism ? why are men 
Doom'd to reap torture from the very world 
That yields them sustenance ? And why 
This gnawing of the soul, this constant cry 
Of a wild voice within for something more 
Than sense can minister ? And what is that. 
Which from the very centre of the heart 
Cries, like a restless prisoner in his cell. 
For peace, and light, and love, and liberty ? 
Is there a portion of the soul untouch'd 
By the foul serpent's slime, which mirrors yet 
The image of the Maker ? Is there power 
Left in that portion faintly to recall 
The glories that are lost, and hold \.\\^isi \i^ 
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Of trifles crushing to the earth a mind 

Eager to equal great angelic deeds. 

Yet groaning in its helplessness, and forc'd 

To feed and clothe a body that impedes 

Its noblest aspirations, and compell'd 

To minister to passions that it hates ! 

" O wretched !" groan'd the spirit of a man 

Of most illustrious character, a prince 

Among the holy heroes of the race, 

A sun among its God-illumin'd stars. 

^' O wretched !" has been echo'd by the voice 

Of countless myriads, and the list'ning air, 

Lash'd into waves by the incessant cry. 

Hath wafted it to heaven ! And is there help 

For all these moaners ? He of Tarsus found 

A great Deliverer ; and with joyful hope 

Look'd forward to his advent, as the time 

When all who love his coming shall receive 

The victor's crown of righteousness. Till then, 

The training of the righteous proceeds. 

Till then, the church is in the wilderness. 

Till then, the living groan within themselves. 
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But then it will be manifest, that all 
The complicated processes of time 
Were only parts of a stupendous whole, 
Presided o'er by acting Diety, 
Evolving good from evil, joy from pain, 
And everlasting happiness from cares 
Of limited duration. 

Hard it is 
To train a human soul ; to bring it back 
From its wild wand'rings, like an errant star 
That yields no homage to a central sun ; 
To give it wisdom to behold the right, 
And grace to love it ; and to make it feel 
That the great heart of Christ the Ransomer 
Beats only for its welfare ! Hard it is 
To make the spirit master of the flesh 
And God of both ! Severe the discipline 
That qualifies apostates for the work 
Of the grand kingdom of Messiah ! yet 
The glories of his government and reign, 
As utter'd by the Herald-Book, inspire 
The tried and tested with divinest hope. 
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** Perfect through sufferings" is the royal law : 
The king oheyed it ; shall his subjects shrink ? 
Shrink from the very test of loyalty ? 
And shrink especially at such a time. 
When the fierce tempest, gathering all its force. 
Lowers in the heavens to burst and clear the sky, 
That all the nations may look up and see 
The Son of Man descending ? God forbid 
That, recreant to their vows, they stagger now ! 
Both heaven and hell are watching, for the earth 
Is known to be the chosen field on which 
The greatest problem of the universe 
Must soon be solv'd ! 

Upon the issue rest 
The honour of Jehovah i Christ's reward 
For all the agonies his soul endur'd ; 
The resurrection of the million millions 
Who died in faith upon the Son of God ; 
The final triumph of celestial truth ; 
The death of sin, and sorrow, slavery, war ; 
And the foul train of monster scorpions. 
That, Uke the passage of a fatal comet, 
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Has swept across humanity, and turn'd 

The earth into a sepulchre. The word, — 

Great with eternal meaning, — of the seers 

And prophet-bards of the elected land. 

Awaits its vindication. Not a line. 

Alive with inspiration, on the scrolls 

Of old Judea can be lost. Redeem'd 

Must be the oracle, from every charge 

Thrown o^er its true divinity by men. 
Through all the ages of a doubting race ; 

And every purpose of the Uving God 
Waits in serenest majesty the hour 
Of that solution ! 

Shall it wait in vain ? 
Are all the preparations ^f the past — 
From the first moment when the Eternal hand 
Trac'd through the silent heavens the destin'd path 
Of this great planet, ere his glorious voice 
Spake it into existence, to this hour 
Of trembling expectation, when the hearts 
Of all the nations violently throb — 
Doom'd to bepublish'd through. ftieN^^e^wv^^^^t^ 
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As labour lost for ever ? No ! O, no ! 
A million echoes from a million worlds 
Roll back a glorious No ! The host of heaven 
Shout an emphatic No ! The martyr'd sons 
Of the great Father of the universe 
Look up in paradise^ and utter No ! 
The countless tenants of the silent grave 
Whisper an eager No ! And hell itself^ 
Throughout its gloomy caverns of despair. 
Growls a reluctant No ! Whilst over all, 
High in the loftiest altitude of space, 
The crowning heaven of all the heavens of God, 
The Sovereign of humanity is heard 
Thund'ring a final No ! The voice of all. 
Rolls like the richest ^melody of hope ! 
Anticipation, cloth'd with angel-wings, 
Flies to the loftiest hill of prophet-land, 
And, looking down upon the rushing throngs 

■ 

Of fiery combatants, whose wars have made 
The world a burying ground, serenely says, 
" Lo ! they are all in training !" 
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Training ? Yes ! 
Time is probation. O'er the peopled earthy 
E^er since the blood of Abel was congeal'd 
In drops of horror on his pallid cheeks. 
The world has been in training. Ever since 
The great Deceiver lied his earliest lie. 
All hell has been in training. Satan works. 
And sin and darkness work, and falsehood works, 
And blasphemy, and crime, and vice, and lust, 
And pestilence, and perjury, and death, 
And tyranny, and martyrdom, and woe 
Work like perspiring slaves, whose every pore 
Loudly protests against the broiling sun 
Burning and blistering in the cloudless sky. 
Reluctantly, but still efficiently 
The direst enemies of Christ prepare 
The pathway for his coming. Like a prince. 
In some triumphant march across a globe, 
Whose ever-growing conquests shake its hills. 
And force all kindreds to confess his power ; 
So dothe movements of Creation's wheels 
Accelerate the advent of the King 
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Ot imiversal empire. In the list 

Of «U that has transpired beneath the stars^ 

There has been nothing adverse to the reign 

Of God's anointed. AU his powerful foes,. 

And aU his boasting rivals, have had space 

And ample opportunity, to test 

The virtues and the verities they held 

In vaunting admiration ; but the proof 

Of their inherent impotence, is spread. 

Before the eye of the insulted heavens. 

Across the shores and islands of the earth. 

Like withered sea-weed bleaching in the sun. 

Hence everything i» working. Living wheels. 

Wheels of celestial fire, embracing stars. 

And undiscover*d systems, roll along, 

Mov'd by the power of Godhead, to the goal 

Fix'd by eternal purpose ; and the mind 

Which form*d that purpose feels no need of change. 

But why, ye bleeding nations of the globe. 
And thou especially, O Church ! refuse 
To read these omens of a wondrous change ? 
Are ye not trained sufficiently to feel 
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The need of something better ? Is the earth 

Fertile as God hath promised ? Is the heart 

Of poor humanity so full of joy 

That it can hold no drop additional ? 

And hath the Church reach'd her elysium f 

Have all the conquests promised been acfaiev'd ? 

Or shall they ever by her present power ? 

Needs she not urgently a helping hand 

To speed her on to conquest ? Why refuse 

To hear the voices of experience 

Which from a thousand quarters loudly cry, 

That all her hopes of gaining o*er the world, 

While Christ is absent in the heavens, are vain ? 

Her labours and her sorrows are the proof 

That he would have her feel her need of him* 

When will she read this discipline aright. 

And gather up the lessons that are shed 

So thickly round her? He would have her 

train'd 
To look unto his coming as her hope — 
Her safety in the hurricane of woes 
About to fall'upon a guilty world. 
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Ripe for destruction — ^her unfailing pledge 
Of happiness, and victory, and fame — > 
Her brilliant sun, her glory, and her wealth — 
The consummation of her promised bliss — 
The wondrous answer to her million prayers — 
The. object of her being — the design 
Of all her discipline — ^her perfect joy — 
Het crown of exultation, and her heaven ! 
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"THAT DAY." 



Hail ! Day of glory and of wonder hail ! 

Both men and angels wait thy peerless light, 
When faith shall sing, and unhelief shall wail ; 

When truth shall triumph, error sink to night ; 
When over all the peopl'd realms of earth. 
Redemption, travailing with a second birth, 

Shall set before the heavens its trophies bright. 

I see it dawning in the gorgeous east ; 

Its beams, like angels, light on every clime ; 
The loftiest mountains hail it, and the leasts 

Catching its glories, make the scene sublime. 
The storied fields of every kingdom feel 
A happy morning gently o'er them steal. 

And the new age begins its liaWoV &. \i\si^% 
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Upon the breast of fruitful earth is spread 
Teeming abundance — banish'd now the foe — 

Thick cluster'd blessings, in profusion shed. 
Supplant the place of ancient tears and woe ; 

And summer shines serene on every land 

With love and beauty in her liberal hand, 
And all the nations laugh beneath the glow. 



The earth long curs'd with barrenness assumes 
Such landscapes as an Eden once possess'd ; 

The wilderness is cloth'd, the desert blooms ; . ^ 
The arid fields in flowery robes are dress*4 ; 

The rugged hills that on the traveller frown'd 

Are with rich wreaths of verdant foliage crown'd 
And the wild tenants of the rock are bless'd. 



The tiger springs not on his panting prey ; 

The lion hunts not for the playful kid ; 
The tourist fears no foe upon his way, 

Thirsting for gold, in fatal ambush hid ; 
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Ferocity in beast and man has died. 
And peace and love in a perpetual tide 

Flow round a world, of scenes of horror rid. 

i/Lem meets a brother on the peaceful shore 
Of every land beneath the smiling sun* 

Hatred, suspicion, envy^ known no more. 
The fatal work of fiery passions done, 

Fraternal kindness glows in every breast ; 

Humanity hath euter'd on its rest ; 

And happy years in mild succession run* 

The glorious city of the Sovereign stands. 
In brilliance equal to the orb of day, 

The great metropolis of all the lands 
That, constitute the new theocracy. 

Nations, exulting in the Lord alone. 

Go up to worship at his holy throne. 

And find their heaven beneath his golden sway. 
« 

The loAgand drearjr training time is o'er; 
. The fiery furnace bums not a& oi o\dk\ 
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The age of terror having gone before. 
Hath ushered in the promis'd age of gold» 

The reign of death hath numbered all its years ; 

Humanity hath shed its final tears. 

And all hath come that holy seers foretold* 



No fatal tempest sweeps across the heayen. 
Flashing destruction from its wings of flame ; 

No more the forest by the lightning riven, 
Tells every traveller whence its ruin came. 

The cruel pestilence, and war, and dearth. 

The awful triad that tormented earth. 
Are only known by their historic name. 



For he who once, upon the Jordan's breast. 
Laid the wild hurricane to peaceful sleep. 

Hath come to give his tortur'd kingdom rest. 
To slay the foes that made his subjects weep. 

To give the blessings of perpetual health. 

And universal peace, and joy, and wealth. 
And eyeij treasure that can make them blest* 
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« 

Hail day of glory! With uplifted arms 
I supplicate thine advent ! Day of light, 

Whose promis'd reign of perfect gladness warms 
The heart now struggling with the clouds of 
night. 

Appear at once, and cast thy glorious robe 

Around a ransom'd and immortal globe. 
Which to the Son of God belongs by right I 



Be terrors such as earth hath never felt 

Thy gloomy heralds ? Are the powers of hell 

In one dread furnace more about to melt 

The gather'd nations of the world ? *Tis well ! 

The horror will be short ! The storm will prove 

That sin is overthrown, that God is love. 

That Christ hath chosen earth whereon to 
dweU ! 



And though the world should rock beneath the 
storm. 
The Sim grow black, the xnoouaTidL^Xdx^^^'^^xX.r 
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The solar system change its ancient form» 

And nature groan and tremble at her heart ; 
The issue will be beauty^ glory, song. 
Which countless years will heighten and prolong, 
To prove that heaven hath nobly done its part ! 

From the fierce conflict lasting Peace shall rise, 
Casting her robe around this brilliant star, 

And hold, exulting, to the smiling skies. 
The useless standards of exhausted war ; 

Whilst, from the rising to the setting sun. 

On wings of Ught the glorious voice shall run. 
^* Henceforth no foe the works of God snail 
mar!" 
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SONG OF THE RESTORED. 



The harp of Judab take. 
Ten thousand hearts awake, 
The God of Israel praise, 
As in the ancient days ! 
n minstrelsy and song' express, 
)ur boundless joy and happiness I 

n O'er every Gentile land. 
O'er every foreign strand, 
O'er every pathless plain, 
O'er every' mountain chain, 
)ur wearied feet have wander'd far, 
Itill looking up for Judah's star ! 

Where burning deserts He, 
Beneath a burning sky ; 
Where fields of spotless snow. 
Beneath the polar glow \ 
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The outcast Jew» with aching breasti 
Hath sought in vain a place of rest. 

Wherever man is found. 
The peopled earth aroundi 
Or beast, or reptile race, 
Hath sought a dwelling place, 
The homeless sons of Zion there. 
Have wept an ancient temple-prayer ! 

Wherever rivers sweep 
Their treasures to the deep. 
Or floral islands cast 
Their odours on the blast. 
There, too, were found the branded race. 
With downcast eye and pallid face. 

Where Commerce hath her mart, 
Where Science lives, and Art, 
Where navies float in pride, 
Upon the restless tide, 

The Gentile me^t, and always knew, 

The melancholy featvoc'd. Jevi* 
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Where light and knowledge shinei 

Religion hath a shrinej 

Philosophy a seat^ 

Or bard and prophet meet, 
The burden'd sons of many a woe, 
Receiv'd the jests of high and low ! 

Where kingly crowns were set. 

Or federal nations met, 

Or liberty was thron'd. 

Or fearful slavery groan'd. 
The heirs of glorious Palestine, 
Like sapless trees were seen to pine ! 

The tale is sad and long, 

Of injury and wrong. 

Of insult fierce and foul, 

Heap'd on the groaning soul 
Of Israel's helpless, hunted race. 
By every class, in every place ! 

The lordly despot's ire. 
The persecutor's fire, 
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In flames of burning wrath 
Pursued our thorny path ; 
The curse of man, the frown of God, 
Were mingled in our cup of blood ! 

With throbbing heart and eye, 
We sent to heaven our cry ; 
But all was silent there, 
The Lord refus'd our prayer ! 
But still we wrappM the prophet's scroll. 
Obscured with tears, around our souL 

We thought of Canaan still, 
And towards Zion's hill 
Looked with the morning light. 
And sent our wail at night ; 

And whilst the nations scorn'd our name. 

The more we lovM Jerusalem. 

Our hope had almost fled ; 
We envied most the dead. 
Some fearful mystic load, 
Presft'd by the hand of God, 
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Lay like a mountain on our breast. 
Forbidding joy, or smile, or rest ! 

Alas we knew not then 

The secret of our pain ; 

And deemed an idle tale 

The book that could reveal 
The awful mystery that had cast 
Its awful shadow on the past ! 

But now a change hath come ; 

The exird tribes, at home 

Have found a place of rest. 

And are divinely blest ! 
The God of Abraham hath provM 
That while he chastened, still he lov^d* 

In mind he always bore 

The oath of old he swore. 

And, through his wondrous grace 

We occupy the place 
In ancient times by him decreed. 
To be the home of JacoVs seed. 
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We felt as withered leaves, 
Whem autumn storm bereaves 
The fruitful parent tree, 
Despite its shelter'd lee ; 
But he whom we adore as Lord, 
Hath all our scatter'd tribes restor'd. 

The harp of Judah sweep, 
'Tis past the time to weep. 
The trumpet blow, and make 
Our native hills awake 
Those echoes, that of old replied. 
When prophets sang by Jordan's side. 

Express the harmony, 
Evoke the symphony, 
Excite the willing heart. 
To take the noblest part ; 

And let the lofty music swell, 

Our ardent gratitude to tell ! 

Ye cedars, clap your hands ; 
Ye vines in cluster'd bands, 
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Ye flowers of every hue, 

Ye fertile rains and dew, 
Ye mellow fields, and meadows, sing ; 
Ye birds and beasts your tribute bring ! 

Ye mountains of the Lord, 

Reverberate the word. 

Till all the holy land 

Shall see its children stand 
A vast assembly thund'ring song, 
The echoing earth and heavens along ! 

Our eyes behold the King, 

And to his throne we bring 

The praises loud and true. 

That to his fame are due ; 
The day of jubilee hath dawn'd 
In glory o'er Immanuel's land. 

The Prince Messiah reigns. 

The world forgets its pains, 

The fearful night hath gone, 

The earth and heaven are one ; 
And men and angels join to sing. 
The glories of their wondrous KiiiiQc \ 
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As some broad river, that had slowly roird 
Across the verdant champaigny mends its pace 
Ent*ring the mountain gorge, and rushes down 
With violent fury to the waiting sea ; 
So passy, in feverish haste, the years that closed 
The Gentile dispensation. Men, impelled 
By some mysterious force, invisible. 
Forgot the sluggish movements of the past. 
And rush'd like rival coursers to the goal. 
Old landmarks fell before the human tide. 
Old systems disappear'd. Old creeds of cotirts. 
By which the politics of earth were fram'd 
Fell into ridicule, and beardless youths 
Laugh'd at ancestral wisdom, sbower'd their jokes 
On hoary-headed ^avity, and spoke 
their snhlimev mission to the world. 
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The nations listen'd to the fearless voice 

Of those young prophets of a grander time. 

The fever was infectious. High and low 

Inspir'd the rushing spirit. Cities rose. 

As if by weird enchantment. Paths were cut 

Where foot of man had never stepped before. 

The obedient lightnings harnessed to the earth, 

And yok'd beneath the ocean, spoke the will 

Of courtier and peasant; and the hills 

And flowery fields of the Antipodes 

Open'd their breasts to yield the worshipped gold. 

Which men had thirsted for. Majestic plans. 

Needing a nation^s revenue, were fram'd. 

And issued in perfection, at the will 

Of daring enterprise. The mighty sea, 

Deem'd but a river, i^tudded o*er with sails. 

Flying to every region of the globe, 

Look'd like the atmosphere when autumn suns 

Are darkenM by the migratory flocks 

Winging to warmer climates. Every thought 

That iNTomisM conquests to the race, was seized 

With energy untrembling, ]f eat \ieLdL dAaft.^ 
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And caution had departed, at the look 

Of that tremendous energy that fir*d 

The heart of all the nations ! Love of gold 

Displaced all nobler passions. Luxury, 

And pride, and lust, and pleasure, drew the souls 

Of still increasing multitudes away 

From every higher pursuit. Palaces, 

Once fit for royalty, were deem'd too mean 

For wealthy citizens. On every hand 

Superbly gorgeous edifices rose, 

Each with an Eden of exotics grac'd. 

Where Pleasure drank her overflowing cup, 

And revell'd at her will. The poorer class, 

Tax'd with oppressive toil, whilst freemen call'd. 

Were literally slaves in all but name. 

And groan'd beneath their burdens. Brotherhood, 

Though held in theory, in practice saw 

Its doctrines trampled on, and wider still 

Became the gulph between the rich and poor. 

Upon a sea of agitation driven. 
The several sections of the Christian Church, — 
liike some great naval loatxle m a ^torm 
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Of thunder, hail, and lightning — were expos'd 

To terrors such as no historic pen 

Hath yet recorded. Fearful was the loss 

To venerated systems, and to forms 

Grey with antiquity ; for all were toss'd 

Upon the reeling ocean ; some were wreck'd. 

And some engulph'd for ever. None escap'd 

The lashings of the fearful hurricane ; 

As churches none escap'd, for all had fallen 

From the sublime simplicity of faith, 

And caught the spirit of the world, and some 

Were so completely earthy of the earth, 

'Twas blasphemy to call them Christ's. But men 

Great, good, and holy men of God — ^were found 

In all these storm-wreck'd churches ; men who lov'd 

Amidst the desolating hatreds ; men 

Whose souls were loyal to the Holy One, 

And full of true humility, amidst 

The glare and glitter of a gilded faith. 

An ostentatious scented piety. 

Exhibiting itself on gala days, 

As if on purpose to amuse the DeNiX« 
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Those men of God had serious work to do 
At such a time. Their faith was sorely tried : 
But still it was victorious. On the storm 
Their manly spirits rode triumphantly^ 
Breasting the fierce tornado ; for their eye, 
Piercing the masses of incumbent clouds. 
Saw that the sun was shining far above. 
And some day would appear in burning light 
To scatter far for ever every speck 
That floated on the heavens. 

Such a church 
Provided rich materials to the hand 
Of Christ-defying infidelity. 
Which now arose, engendered in the slime 
Of spiritual corruption long impos'^d 
On all the nations of the Romish earth. 
Slowly at first with cautious steps it came. 
Trying the pulse of Europe ; gently came. 
Like the faint mutterings of a July storm. 
That only heralds a refreshing shower. 
Its voice was soft and gentle ; words of peace. 
And universal liberty , and hope, 
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Fell from its lips, like dew on summer nights. 
And men embrac'd it joyfully* The sting, 
Charged with destructive poison, was conceaFd, 
And through the church's citadel it went, 
WhispMng the password of fraternal love. 
In priestly garb, with sanctimonious face. 
Pale with excessive study — so it seem'd — 
And self-denying labours for the good 
Of the less thoughtful, on the heart it stole 
Of a large portion of the populace. 
Suiting its movements to the various tastes 
Of its doomed victims, both in church and state, 
It pav'd the way for that terrific foe — 
Its destin'd Leader — ^prophesied by Seers 
Of God's election — men who saw the end 
Through the fierce whirlwinds of revolving time. 
And noted down on the derided book 
His character and doom. 

The agencies 
Called into active service to promote 
The science of negation, were of course 
Suggested by the aspect o£ t\ie t\Tafc%. 



104 LAYS OP THE FUTURE. 

But chief amoDg them all the kingly press 
Stood forth in noajesty. The press had lon^ 
Open'd its bosom to receive the gifts 
Of human intellect. Behold the crowd 
Of earnest worshippers before its shrine ! 

An host are here assembled, men of name. 
Men whom the world hath reverenced ; 
Sages, philosophers, and poets, minds 
To science dedicated, novelists, 
Grey-hair'd professors,, prophets, lords of thought. 
At whose imperial blaze the meaner lights 
Kindl'd their smouldering torches, or rehears*d 
Their weightier oraeles in homelier phrase. 
Here, too, are grave historians, who have told 
The modern world what kings and nations did 
In ages gone for ever. Here are men 
Red with fierce controversy, who have pass^cl 
Their lives in a tornado of dispute^ 
And here are found Christ's ministers, whose works 
Form a vast ocean of conflicting thoughts 
Which toss'd the meek inquirer after truth 
Upon the stormy waves o£ tJieoT^, 



THE ADVENT. 106 

Sunless and shoreless, where destruction gap'd^ 

While 'the great maelstrom of eternity 

Drew in its myriads daily. Source of mind ! 

Behold this human galaxy^ these lights 

Of intellectual men, assembled here 

Without their knowledge. Boisterous time hath 

wrought 
Strange havoc with the world since then; but 

cmce 
An upper room, perchance as mean as this 
Was honour'd with thy presence. May not this ? 
No other guest I ask, and none besides 
Is near so welcome ! Tell me whence this strange 
Variety of intellect and speech, this rough 
Combat of doctrines, taught by men professing 
Deep loyalty to thee ? Expositors 
Of God's divine salvation, they have found. 
Or tell their fond disciples they have found 
By individual search, within the Book, 
The record book of all the wondrous past, 
The herald book of all that is to come, 
Doctrines antagonistic^ doctrines YvuxYd^ 



I 
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In violent collision, doctrines based 
On mutual contradictions ! One has found 
That Christ is God eternal, who in time 
Assum'd humanity, and offer'd up, 
Without the gates of fam'd Jerusalem, 
An everlasting sacrifice^ whose cloud 
Of hallow'd incense rises to the heavens. 
For ever and for ever ; and that men, 
Burden'd with woe and wickedness, may plead. 
Before the great tribunal of the Judge, 
Its ever-during merits, and rely 
Upon acceptance and acquittal there» 
Another finds, or says that he has found, 
That Christ is not eternal, but the Prince, — 
Created by Jehovah, — Lord of men 
And angels, who in time appearing in 
The dress of poor humanity, explained 
The spirit of the law of God, and died 
A martyr to his doctrines. Here is one, 
Great i^ the field of metaphysic thought. 
Who brands the others errorists, and says 
The doctrine superhuman ia a lie 
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Of priestly craftiness ; that Christ was man. 

Feeble and erring as the common herd. 

Yet worthy of respect for honesty 

And gentle disposition. And a fourth. 

Proud of his rationality, submits 

^That no such man as Jesus ever liv'd ; 

That he,, and his apostles, and their book 

Are purely mythical, the nursery tales 

Of an untutor'd age, ere men had grown 

To intellectual stature. These are all 

" Reverend," so call'd, and make the model book 

The subject of their study. Other themes 

Are topics of discussion. One has said, 

The, doctrine of atonement is the soul 

Of revelation, focus of the light 

That gilds its brilliant pages, rock on which 

The Church has been erected, source of hope, 

And spring of consolation to the world. 

Beside him stands another, who declares 

That no such doctrine can degrade the book ; 

That it was all delusion to suppose 

That God required a sacri&ce fot ^\ti\ 
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That he, as universal Father, would reject 

An offering such as that, and meant to save 

All who deserv'd salvation for their works. 

And so of all the radiant principles, 

That form'd the texture of the book divine; 

Not one hath miss'd detraction. All have borne. 

Like martyrs for the truth, the fiery test. 

Yet all continued, as the stars of heaven, 

Glitt'ring in glory, whilst they bent on earth 

An influence benign, and woo'd the mind 

To meditate eternity and God, 

Till Christ appear'd in majesty and power 

To settle the polemics of the earth. 

But these dismissed, another group appears. 
Voluminous authors, men who wrote on themes 
Respecting morals, education, mind. 
Society, religion, government. 
Domestic duties, science, art, and song ; 
Yet strange! their works, though popular and 

priz'd 
By multitudes, contained no word of Christ! 
His name was shunn'd, as eitc»c ^\\uus the truth. 
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No thought was breathed, no aspiration heav*d 

For his approval of their ceaseless toils 

To raise the race to grandeur in the scale 

Of his creation ! This their sacred goal, — 

To raise humanity to moral power, 

And social purity, and mental worth, 

And universal peace and liberty. 

And truth ; but all without the energy 

Of fervent faith 'm God. The goal once won, 

The tejnpting prize obtain'd, if ere obtain'd, 

A Christless paradise should bloom on earth. 

And superstition — so his truth was call'd — 

No longer dwarf the exalted human mind. 

Men should be gods themselves, and jail should 

join 
In ardent worship at the splendid shrine 
Of self-ennobled Reason ! Thus his gift, 
Inestimable intellect, was crown'd 
Instead of him ! His noble angel. Mind, 
Was forc'd upon the throne, and men proclaim 'd 
Behold the god the human race require ! 
Another class of intellects, beVvo\^\ 
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Men who have found philology a tower, 
From which to shoot their arrows at the word 
Of the immortal Sovereign of the world ! 
Strong on their vantage ground of classic lore, 
Deeming themselves, the poor unletter'd saint 
Oft stagger'd with the wounds their weapons gave, 
And sigli'd the sorrows of his soul to God. 
Happy for him ! His faith was torn from men. 
And fixM upon the living oracles. 
Their guilt not less, his profit thus increas'd. 
They meant not this; but from his pains he drew 
Fresh arguments for prayer and watchfulness. 
All the dishonour theirs, the victory his. 
And all the glory Christ's I 

A multitude 
Of wild fanatic sceptics followed these. 
Who rav'd against Messiah and his claims. 
Retailers of the scraps their masters dropp'd, 
Their want of power was measured by their wrath. 
Their eyes shot sparks of pandemonium, 
Roird in their orbits fitfully, and glared 
I'he helpless rage of cousc\o\)La im^ot^iivce ! 
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Another band, than all the rest more vile. 
Reluctant wait inspection. Closely masked, 
Ketir'di they crouch in darkness, vainly oft 
Endeav'ring to conceal their loathsome works. 
These are the ministers of lust, the priests 
Of beastly infamy, the basest born 
Of human kind, the serpent seed that crawFd 
About the feet of blooming innocence. 
And snar'd, to worse than many deaths. 
The loveliest forms that God had made on earth. 
And art, the noble child of intellect. 
And poetry, the daughter of the skies. 
Forgetting both their glorious origin, 
Yok'd to their odious service, helped to lure 
The victims of their gross iniquity. 
And bind the human prey, to slaughter doom'd ! 

Such was the state of matters many years 
Before the glorious advent of the liord. 
And such the powerful influence of the press, 
That Europe waited, ready to receive 
As Ood's own truth, the vaunting blasphemies 
Of the predicted Anti-Christ. Conv^Obt'd 
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With the great family of man, their roll 
Was insignificant, but still a host 
Goodly in numbers, and in virtue great. 
Wielded the press upon the side of heaven. 
They wrote, and spoke, and prophesied, as men 
Tremendously in earnest ; call'd aloud 
To the fast-sleeping Church to lend her ear 
To the stern oracles of God ; again 
To look upon the awful words that stood 
Clustered, like warrior angels, on the page 
Of the great volume ; and again to think 
Whether her mournful impotence arose 
From a false reading of the Sovereign's will. 
A laugh of stupid ridicule, was all 
The answer they elicited, from men 
Sworn to be faithful to the mind of God ! 
Whilst the great outside world of course, refused 
To meddle with theology, and call'd 
Both parties clearly mad ! 

Undaunted still, 
Those heralds of Messiah, rais'd their voice. 
Above the rushing clamour of the crowd. 
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To a sublimer tone of eloquence 

Than yet had mark'd their warnings. One there 

was, 
Who, though he lov'd retirement, felt the shade 
Of holy meditation most akin 
To his chief studies, and dislik'd the noise 
Of party disputations, had his heart 
So fiD'd with the conviction that the Lord 
Would speedily appear, that thus he sung 
The burden of his soul, and found relief : — 

" To thee Anointed, glorious King of Kings, — 
I'o thee, the One of wondrous attributes. 
Immutable, eternal potentate. 
Divine and human, man, God-man, my God ! 
Who wast, and art, and art about to come, — 
To thee a song, a psalm of Hail to thee ! 
Earth hangs upon thy hand. The peopled globe, 
With all its astral sisterhood, pursues 
Its sun-lit path by thy sustaining will. 
Suns radiate their glories at thy nod ; 
Moons walk in splendour at thy potent word ; 
The seasons are thy thron'd ambassadox^^ 
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The night and day, the symbols of thy care ; 
And man, the trophy of thy matchless power ! 

" Help, ye seraphic tenants of the skies ! 
Ye cherubim and living creatures^ help ! 
Ye justified and rob'd around his throne, 
Erst pilgrims on the cloud-environ'd earth ; 
Ye men made glorious by his royal gifts ; 
Ye courtier stars that blaze around his steps ; 
Ye comet-heralds of his kingly will, 
That sweep infinitude with trains of light ; 
Ye roaring thunders, lightnings, clouds, and 

storms ; 
Ye hills and valleys of the world he trod. 
When mercy scattered her eternal seeds, 
Where noisome weeds in rank abundance sprung ^ 
Ye nations, peoples, monarchs of the earth ; 
Ye churches pledg'd to loyalty and praise ; 
Ye dead, awake, and help to swell the song 
To one grand chorus that shall pierce the heavens. 
And roll its suppliant waves around the throne. 
The voice of all creation, breathing * Come !' 
** What ! silent all ? No cry of glad response ? 
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No tone concurrent to this heart-request ? 
Church ! thou art mourning thy distracted state ; 
Earth ! thou art groaning under countless woes ; 
Dead ! ye have slept enough, arise and sing ; 
Heaven ! thou art watching the affairs of time ; 
Christ ! thou art not rewarded for thy work ; 
Ood ! thine eternal purposes must stand ! 
All silent yet ? And must I too refuse 
The fire that stirs my spirit ? Nay, aside 
Stand all creation ! I will sing alone 
Though only One should hear me. All within 
Awake to glorify the Wonderful ! 
And from the throbbing heart, with heavenly fire 
Burning to utter his unmeasur'd praise, 
Pour out a welcome to the Coming One ! 
Thought, feeling, memory, hope, and faith, and 

love. 
The mind, the soul, the spirit, all would praise, 
My very sins shall praise him ! Worthy he, 
For what he is, has done, and yet will do, 
Of loudest celebration ! Measur'd strain. 
Poetic rule and compass, seek I not« 
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The heart would speak. The language of the 

heart. 
Warm from its hidden fountain, gushing, free. 
Which knows no law but that of glowing love, 
Would rise and swell and meet him in the clouds 1 
Anticipate his advent with a lay, 
Of him unworthy — ^yet the glorious King, 
Meek amidst awful majesty, will stoop 
To hear the rugged psalm himself inspires ! 
If practised hands sweep not a nobler lyre ; 
If there be no rehearsal on the earth, 
Of that sublime ' Hosannah !' which shall soon 
Give back its answer to the angelic blast 
Destin'd to roar beneath the startl'd heavens, 
And split the rock-work of the trembling earth. 
And raise the astonish'd dead of every age — 
A feeble voice may whisper in his ear 
Its earnest Hail ! of wekome. LaurelFd bai'ds. 
Whose brow applauding nations have adorn'd. 
May weave no chaplet for the royal head. 
That once sustained a thorny diadem. 
But all the flowers that belt the rolling glob^ 
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And shed their odours on the winged breeze, 
Belong to him — from him their beauty came — 
Their fragrance his ; and though this mortal hand 
May wither what it plucks ; the gather'd wreath 
Will be accepted by the Coming King, 
Because it grew upon a world he loves. 
Whose soil, once moisten'd by his pitying tears, 
And purchas'd by his blood, is doubly his ! 
"This be my consolation, this my hope : 
The psalm of welcome, worthless in itself, 
Pleads this apology — ^'tis meant for him ! 
His smile, approving, will redeem its faults ; 
His hand, accepting, will secure its place 
Among those votive offerings of the heart ; 
That form peculiar treasures in the heavens ! 
He, the true Critic of the spirit*s voice, 
Sees the unseen emotions of the soul. 
Hears its unutter*d language, knows its wish, 
And recognizes as compos'd for him. 
And set to music such as he approves. 
Songs of divinest melody, as yet 
Uncloth'd in human language, aii4wx^<&^T^ 
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As yet by any human ear ! For he. 
The great Interpreter of trembling hearts. 
Reads in the panting will, the trembling breast, 
The unexpress'd desire, the poetry 
Of heaven's own inspiration ! 

" Glorious King ! 
Earth has done sadly since thy royal feet 
Ascended from its surface 1 Since the clouds 
That floated over Bethany, receiv'd 
The anointed of Jehovah, men have led 
A life of storm and tempest ! Hast thou seen 
The tortures of thy subjects, and beheld 
The floods and fires of agony, the scenes 
Of unimagined terror, they have fac'd ? 
Thine eye hath surely witnessed what hath pass'd. 
Through nearly nineteen centuries of time. 
Since all the coasts of Bethlehem were drench'd 
With the young blood of infants — ^martyr'd 

lambs I — 
And the hot tears of mothers, who endur'd 
Far worse than martyrdom ! And thou hast seen 
The reeking amphitheatre ^ — the den, — 
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The blazing fires, by human fuel fed, — 
The mountain massacres — ^the crimson'd glens — 
The pestilential vaults — the noisome pits — 
The frightful dungeons, worse than fiery death — 
The clotted whip — the wheel — the rack — the 

cross — 
The poison'd cup — the reptiles gorg'd with saints — 
The famine scenes — the frantic woes of thirst — 
The penal rocks and islands of the sea — 
The desert hunt — the burning villages — 
The fire and smoke of armies, sent to sweep 
Tha men that lov'd thee from the very world 
That thou hast lov'd supremely ! 

" Thou hast seen 
Huge bloated infamy, and vice, and pride, 
Gross with their weight of worldliness, and rank 
With every vile corruption, putting on 
The mask of Godliness, and sitting down, 
With loathsome cant of feign'd humility. 
As apostolic bishops of the Church ! 
Claiming divine legation, they have sworn 
Oaths of red blasphemy to awe \\ie ^oA^ 
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Upon its trembling knees to kiss the foot 

Of thine unerring representative ! 

And thou hast seen how^ like a cloud of demons, 

The mysteries of the Woman of the hills 

Hung over mankind for a thousand years, 

Instilling terror into every heart. 

Arid making Christianity, so call'd. 

The horror of the nations ; how, again. 

The wars of Reformation rock'd the earth 

With a fresh crowd of agonies ; and how 

The churches of the Dissidents retain'd. 

Despite the purgings of the fiery age. 

Much of the grossness that had mark'd the reign 

Of the Apostasy ! 

'* And thou hast seen, 
How later years have borne another fruit. 
From the same tree disastrous. Wars for faith 
Murder'd its myriads. Years of peace have slain 
Ten times the number ! Creeds, as cold as ice^ 
Have bandag'd Christianity, and men. 
Taught in the school of unbelief, have rais'd 
Upon her sleeping form, a \ix\^X.'\m^ lower 
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Of arm'd defiers of thy royal rights ! 

The gospel is a byeword ; Christ, a name 

Symbolic of a faded theory ; 

Salvation, doctrine of a childish age ; 

And sin, a thing absurd, impossible. 

Which none but hireling priests would even name; 

Whilst Christianity, tho' once it fir'd 

The giant souls of heaven's divinest sons. 

Is made the butt of boisterous ridicule ! 

" Thy people have assembUd, and have wept 
O'er these alarming omens of the times ; 
Have bound themselves in evangelic ties 
To breast the floods of error ; and have vow'd 
That all the machinations of the foe. 
Though energized by Satan, should be vain. 
Yet few among them have recall'd the fact — 
Most glorious and exciting in itself, 
And only pledge of triumph to the Church — 
That thou hast promis'd to revisit earth, 
And reign in glory over all its lands. 
As some unlook'd-for succour, in the day 
Of terrible repulsion, when the Vio^t^ 
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Of some remorseless foe are pour'd, like fire 

From a volcanic mountain, on the fields 

Laughing with life and beauty, this had thrown, 

Like the eternal Spirit from the voice 

Of the Creator, energetic joy 

Amidst the ranks of thy retiring saints. 

But this they felt not ; and, amidst their plaints, 

Scowl'd on the prophets of the reign of Christ 

As troublers of the Church ! 

" 'Twas sadly strange. 
That this, the greatest truth of God, should find 
Such treatment from his children ! Stranger still 
That the fast gathering storm should not have 

forc'd 
A re-examination of the Book, 
Which cried so loudly, in the plainest words. 
That Christ would come like lightning from the 

skies ! 
" But thou hast promisM — I will sing to thee ! 
For thou hast promis'd often — to return, 
And build again the fallen house of God, 
And change tbebeart o51«t«i^\— T^^\53t'4 
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To their old land of plenty, — and complete 

The work of calvary ; and recompense. 

With glory such as never shone on earth, 

The armies of the faithful. Thou hast said, 

That every kindred of the world shall see 

The glory of Jehovah ; that the isles 

Shall bloom with fruits of Godliness ; that men, 

In every nation of the world, shall bless 

The name of the Messiah, and be bless'd 

By his most royal bounties. Thou hast said 

That wars shall cease, and woes depart the earth. 

And peace and love encircle every land ; 

And Christ behold the issues of his work ; . 

And God rejoice with singing over all 

The wonders of his mercy. Thou hast said. 

That from the rising to the setting sun, 

The kings and kingdoms of the earth shall bring 

Their treasures to thy throne. And thou hast said. 

That all the combinations of thy foes 

To break thy sceptre, shall be made in vain ; 

That all the wrath of monarchs shall recoil, 

in blasts of woe, upon their toU'tm^\)KtoTv^"^% 
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That all the schemes of Satan shall expose 

His impotent malignity ; that all 

The feuds of the delirious world shall help 

To show, by contrast, the resplendent scheme 

Of thine eternal wisdom ; and that all 

The sorrows of the Church shall tend to swell 

The fulness of her joy, when thou shalt come 

To reign for ever over men, and reap 

The joy of shedding joy unspeakable ! 

"Come, then,0 King ! o'er all thy works rejoice ! 
Come, then, and finish thy sublime designs ! 
Come, thea, and banish from the waiting earth 
The vestiges of ruin ! Take thy power. 
And wield it over man ! Assert thy right 
To everlasting royalty ; and make this globe 
The fairest star throughout the universe ! 
And when thou comest. Lord ! remember me !'' 

Such was the strain in which Theophilus 
Pour'd out his soul before the laughing world. 
" 'Twas an uncommon treat ! Ha! ha! Ha! ha! 
These rabid millenarians ! Beware 1 
Their creed is so infectious I ClaiiattQ reiga 
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In person on the earth ! He was not us'd 
So temptingly before ! A Jewish dream ! 
Let Christians hiss it from the world with scorn !" 

And so they tried. For never yet has truth 
Fall'n like the dew upon the thirsty earth, 
Which gently kisses the delicious drops, 
And pays them back with incense. Never yet 
Hath God intended kindness to the world, 
Without a storm uprising in his face ! 
Men smite the hand that blesses them, and curse 
Their kindest benefactors ! 

Time went on 
With still accelerated motion ; leap'd. 
And rush'd, as if the years had dwindled down 
To months, the months to rapid weeks ; and men 
Inspired by the velocity, performed 
Marvels of art and science, feats of mind, 
Which to their slumb'ring ancestors had seem*d 
The miracles of angels. Intellect, 
Excited by her conquests, bolder wax'd, 
And laid her hand on the eternal laws 
Of matter and of morals ; sought to bte^k 



i 
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All the great safe-guards which the God of heaven 

Had built around humanity ; and tried 

To make the secrets of creation plain 

Even to the merry school boy. Bolder yet, 

Encourag'd by the popular applause. 

She challeng'd the Eternal, and affirm'd 

That in the manufacture of the worlds, 

A.nd the creation of intelligence. 

He had committed blunders, which the mind 

Of any of his creatures might detect ! 

And hotter still the atheistic fire 

Burnt in the hearts of thousands, till the voice 

Of anti-Deity embrac'd the world. 

" There is no God," exclaim'd the Oracle ; 

** There is no God," replied the devotee ; 

" There is no God," the guilty conscience cried ; 

" There is no God," the man of earth declar'd ; 

** There is no God," was echo'd from the schools ; 

And ev'n the pulpit, though afraid to speak 

In the same impious language, mutter'd cold, 

And meaningless inanities, which made 

The untutor'd flock, at parting, oft remark. 
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In many a place, " There cannot be a God !" 

Meantime a nation, famous in the earth. 
Exhibited a spectacle that made 
All students ponder. There a man arose. 
Whose antecedents were of lowest mark. 
And reach'd the highest pinnacle of power. 
By flattery and by stratagem he grasp' d 
The reins of giant empire — prostrate laid 
All opposition-^woo'd the selfish priests — 
Gain'd over to his side the autocrats — 
Cut out the tongue of Liberty — and brib*d 
A powerful army to obey his will. 
Envious of fame historic, and resolv'd 
To try a region, which the tyrant kings 
Of former dynasties had wisely shunn*d. 
His unrestrained ambition wing'd itself 
To the bold blasphemy of being thought 
The only true Messiah ! Full of this. 
By night and day he listen'd to the fiend 
That had possessed his spirit. He became 
In conduct most religious ; seem'd to bear 
The very soul of piety ; and by 
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His friends was deem'd the veiy paragon 
Of Godliness. His praise was bruited 
Across the wond'ring world ; and royal hands 
Sent missives to his court, to celebrate 
His wonderful devotion. Terms were us'd, 
Such as the pious utter'd on their knees 
Before the great Jehovah. Godly men. 
Who heard the rumour of the blasphemy. 
Trembled with apprehension. But the man 
Who saw the passage to his purpose smoothed, 
By this wild adoration, play'd his part 
With more than human cunning. 

It were long 
To note the progress of the daring plan. 
By which the apocalyptic Beast arriv'd 
At the dread summit of his wish : how kings, 
With their assembled armies, helped his cause ; 
And cabinets, and churches, cheer'd him on : 
And people worshipped ; and the power of art, 
Held by Satanic agency, perform'd 
Stupendous miracles — for so they seem'd 
To the deluded lovers of a lie--T- 
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And how the dwellers in the fruitful east 
Hail'd the usurper as the promised King, 
The true Messiah ; hore him to the throne ; 
And plac'd him in the temple they had built 
In most sublime i^agnificence ; how there, 
Veil'd with the mystery of a god, he sought, 
And readily receiv'd the homage due 
To the Eternal : how his words were charg'd 
With fearful blasphemy ; and how, ere long, 
All nations were commanded to submit 
On bended knees before him, till the world 
Lay branded, prostrate, worshipping, and doom'd 
To swell the crimson ocean that o'er^pread 
The fields of Armageddon ! 

Long had earth 
Known what a battle meant. For wars had long 
Done their rough work of murder. Not a spot. 
On this great world of matter, but contained 
Its monument of slaughter. Eveny town 
Had its tradition. Every rural farm. 
Its blundering version of a fearful fight 
Done on its homestead. But the mournful past, 
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Compar'd with Armageddon^ was the wail 

Of suffering infants to the frantic yell 

Of men of giant stature ! That had been 

The herald harvest-sheaf, by feeble hands 

Reap*d in its greenness; this was full-grown Death 

At work in maddest earnest, sweeping down 

A world of ripe transgressors! Lurid fires, 

Burning upon the hills, may symbolize 

What that exhibited ; but this was bolts 

Of heaven's most frightful lightning, in its wrath 

Reducing countless armies to a heap 

Of calcin'd embers ! RiJls of human blood 

Flow'd from the temper'd weapons of the past ; 

But this presented to the eye of heaven 

A crimson ocean where the chariot sank, 

And the hot war-horse plung'd ! 'Twas wildest 

heU, 
Struck with its last insanity, at work to wrest 
The earth from its true owner ! 

Had not Christ 
Made haste to leave the heavens, the race of men 
Had perisKd from this planet ! But his Church, 
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Trembling in prayerful agony, looked up, — 
Confessed, at lasty her utter impotence — 
Besought him to return and save the earth, 
Which he had made, and peopl'd, and redeem'd, 
That Anti-Christ and Satan might not boast 
A star so famous in the fields of space, 
As their exclusive portion, won by war, 
Which all the weapons of Omnipotence 
Had fail'd to crush, or ventured not to meet ! 

He heard ! He came ! The world's astronomers, 
Startl'd by fearful omens, swept the fields 
Of the great universe, and saw a sign. 
Which neither man nor angel had beheld. 
Nor any other creature of the Lord, 
Since the first globe of fire was hung in space 
Beneath the feet of Deity — a sign. 
Which slew the power of sight, and threw them 

blind, 
In speechless horror, on the trembling earth 
That shook and quiver'd from its very heart, 
Like a frail ship amidst a hurricane ! 
The brilliance of the lightning on the eve 
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Of a hot summer's day^ compar'd with that, 

Was only as a taper to the noon ! 

Suns, stars, and planets were eclips'd, as if 

The funeral of the universe h'ad come. 

With angels as the mourners ! Through the skies, 

And over all the earth, a blast was blown. 

As if the artillery of God had leaped, 

By one divine explosion, from its hill 

Of seven-fold vengeance ! All the hateful powers 

And principalities of heaven — ^for that, 

(The circumambient atmosphere,) had been 

The court of the infemals, ever since 

The direful deed of Eden — ^were dismay'd ; 

Like chaff before the whirlwind, so they rush'd 

To the wide door of hell, through which the 

Beast, 
The lying prophet, and the Anti-Christ, 
Were thrown alive, amidst fkie boiling fires 
Of everlasting torment ! Cities fell ! 
Volcanic mountains filFd the burning air 
With their fierce magazines ! The startl'd dead, 
Leaped gloriously immortal, from their graves ; 
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The waiting saints were chang'd; and Christ 

began 
His undisputed sovereignty ! His God-like work, 
Finish'd as he intended, gave the Church, 
The living creatures, the angelic hosts, 
And all the tenants of the distant stars, 
A hymn of Hallelujah ! that will rise 
Around the throne of the eternal God, 
Whilst life and immortality exist ! 
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'Tis gloriously done ! The work of God, 
Embracing two eternities^ is done ! 
And time, witib all its agonies ; and sin^ 
The old black demon of the human race. 
And the fell curse that trail*d its horrid path ^ 
And broken-hearted grief; and trembling woe ; 
And grey-hair'd sorrow, stooping o*er the grave ; 
And ruin'd virtue, crouching at the door 
Of its destroyer ; and the million plagues 
Pour'd from the lap of Satan on the heads 
Of earth's tir'd pilgrims — all, for ever, done ! 

Old unbelief is done ; and fears and doubts, 
Chas'd by the Sovereign presence of the Lamb, 
Like a black cloud before the risen sun. 
Have pass'd away for ever ! Tears that fell. 
Thick as the rain when thunders swept the sky. 
Are also dried for ever. Earth has left 
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The era of her infancy ; and men 

Have reached their destin'd manhood ; souls that 

wept 
In speechless wonder, in the former age, 
Crush'd by the weight of their infirmities. 
Thinking that Grod had left them to sustain 
The mountain load unaided, are adorn'd 
With blooming immortality. The hand 
That smote the throbbing forehead, when the crowd 
Of cares and troubles, like a fiery host 
Clos'd rapidly around, contains a branch 
From God's great palm-tree. And the feeble eye 
Once Slink within its socket, like a child 
Timidly hiding in its father's door 
When boist'rous school-boys pass'd, is radiant now 
With clear angelic lustre ! Whilst the head. 
On which the snows of wintry sorrow fell, 
Ripening it for the grave, is wreath'd around 
With a bright crown of glory ! 

Satan's reign. 
Over the hearts, and property, and homes 
Of the gteat captive family of man^ 
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Eternally is ended. Signal wrath 
Shook the Usurper's strongholds ; and a hand 
That never tremhled, smote him to the abyss 
Most suited to his nature ; whilst the marks 
Of his long reign of violence, were wash'd 
From over all the earth, by waves of fire ; 
And not a spot by his foul presence stain'd^ 
Was left unpurg'd. The great Restorer came 
And purified the Temple ; earth, its floor. 
The firmament, its ceiling, both defil'd 
Through numerous ages, by the rebel hosts^ 
Are now a dwelling worthy of the King. 
The sun and stars, those burning temple-Kghts, 
Oft clouded by the tempest, and obscur'd 
By pestilential shadows, are alive 
With a surpassing brilliance, seem to look 
With loving admiration on the earth. 
As if it were the parent of them all ; 
And point celestial travellers to the world 
Where the great Sovereign, Jesus, holds his 
court ! 
Scene of untbought-of wonder ! Had the Lord 
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Of the bright universe, iXo fairer globe 

Throughout his rich dominions, to elect 

As his metropolis ? His choice supplies 

The only proper answer. But it cost 

Vast treasures in the building. Think again, 

And deep surprise to holy joy will melt, 

As melts a rainbow back into the sun 

From whence it drew existence. Other worlds 

Were fashion'd by his hands, as well as this ; 

And other worlds have seen him and ador'd ; 

But which of them contains a Bethlehem, 

A Nazareth, a Calvary, a tomb, 

Hewn in the rock, adjacent to the Cross 

That must for ever make this human earth 

The costliest star in being ? Which of them 

Hath witness'd an apostasy restored. 

By the great Sovereign taking on himself 

The nature of the fallen ? Which of them 

Hath seen its mighty Ruler subjected 

To poverty, and cruelty, and death ; 

Whilst, with profoundest wisdom, mov'd by love. 

He made those very crimes the scaffolding 
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To the sublimest structure ever built 

By the great Master-Builder ? Which of them 

Hath been the scene of moral discipline 

To minds imnumber'd, once the worthless wreck 

Dash'd by the storm of diabolic pride 

Around the feet of Deity ; — a pride 

Which, though it could not wound him on his 

throne, 
Ask'd all the worlds if that abortion, man, 
Was worthy of the Infallible ? Behold, 
How wisdom infinite hath made that wreck 
A monument of glory, that shall stand 
Bright as a world of angels, cloth'd upon 
With the divinity that flows from Christ, 
When all the Satans of the past shall lie, 
Forgotten, buried, crush'd, beneath the weight 
Of their determined crimes ! Hath made that 

wreck 
The great occasion of a scene of grace. 
Rising right up to glory, which hath made 
The wisest angels wiser, and hath thrown 
The vesture of divinest harmony 
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Around Jehovah's attributes ; and taught. 
The grandest truth that ever kiss'd the ear, 
And made the heart exult, — that God is love ! 

The myst*ry is completed ! Happy men, 
"Who took the Saviour at his royal word. 
And made the soul of their existence. Faith! 
Faith in the word of the unerring One, 
Who ne'er forgot a promise, never made 
An oath on ink and paper, but he meant 
To justify it fully. Happy men ! 
Their confidence is justified ; their hope 
Is more than realized ! They look'd for much. 
And waited patiently, and bore the toil 
And burden of the pilgrimage, in faith ; 
Knowing that their great Master only ask'd 
Unwavering confidence, requir'd alone 
That his Divine assurance should be felt 
As evidence sufficient of the things 
Then future. Whilst his holy word supplied 
The aliment of being to their souls, 
And shed a light upon the narrow path 
That led them to perfection ; on his life 
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They gaz'd with admiration, and discerned 

The model of their conduct ; wond'ring oft. 

Amidst the checks sustained upon the road, 

If ere the pray'd-for time were possible 

When they should imitate. Behold them now ! 

Compared with theirs, the royalties of earth. 

In the past twilight of its childish years. 

Were only toys and tinsel I Theirs is real ! 

Partakers of divinity, the sons 

And heirs of the Eternal, they possess. 

And to all worlds exhibit majesty. 

Such as the worshippers of earthly kings 

Were never dazzled with ! Their right to reign, 

O'er all the nations of a happy world. 

Under the King eternal, will not meet. 

Henceforth for ever, an objecting voice. 

Theirs is true royalty. From God they hold. 

By right divine, they reign. The baseless claim, 

By which the former tyrants of the earth 

Led them to slaughter at the martyr's stake. 

Is now to them an everlasting fact. 

To which the angels have been witnesses. 
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None may dispute their titles. They of Christ, 

As he of God the Father, have receiv'd 

Authority and power. The vdice " Well done !" 

Was foUow'd by appointments to the seats 

Of everlasting princedom. They were train'd, 

Through a long series of distressing years, 

For this high service. To be kings to God, 

Ruling in love and equity, the end 

Of their long discipline. Through floods and fires, 

They travell'd to a throne ! Thrice happy men ! 

The myst'ry of humanity is solv'd. 

And they exult amidst the affluence 

Of God their Saviour, and will thus exult 

For ever and for ever ! 

And the Book 
Hath all its mysteries solv'd. Its friends had said 
That they were but reflections of the light 
Of the presiding Spirit of the page. 
Whose holiness, upon the guilty eye 
Fell like the blaze of the meridian sun 
Upon the curious gazer. They had said. 
That on the orb of genuine faith, which sought 
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For practical instruction, mystery fell 

As proofs celestial of the very thing 

Which unbelief denied. Its foes had said. 

That in a book from the eternal God, 

Each oracle should utter what a child 

At once could comprehend ; and they had said 

That the strange story of the cross involv'd 

Ideas which the cultur'd intellect 

Must steadily reject. Now all is plain. 

The wisdom and the mercy of the Lord, 

Twin-stars in liighest heaven, are seen express'd 

In the transcendei^ lustre of the Church 

Whose school-book was the Bible. Faith's rewarc 

Is not the glory merely it has reach'd, 

But the exalted privilege to read. 

Within the holy veil, the secret springs 

Of those old wonders of the oracle. 

Its miracles, and signs ; and how the mind 

Of the Divine Inspirer shed itself 

Upon the minds of those fam'd Hebrew seers 

Who talk'd about the future, in a strain 

Of more than human eloquence ; and how 
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The spirit of the convert was impress'd. 
Regenerated, rais'd from death to life, 
Transformed into the likeness of the Lord, 
And cloth'd with moral loveliness ; and how 
The seeming contradictions of the laws 
Of God's mysterious government, avail'd 
To further his eternal purposes. 
And work together for the final good 
Of all who lov'd him ; how, in fine, the birth 
Of sin into the universe occurred, 
Without distraction to the Maker's mind. 
Or stain upon his holy character. 

Facts, which had baffl'd the philosophies 
Of the profoundest intellects of time, 
Conceal'd behind their own immensity. 
Are the continual study of the just ; 
Whilst he, in whom are hid the glorious stores 
Of wisdom infinite, removes the veil. 
With eye untrembling, they explore the nights 
That hung their dismal shadows o'er the earth, 
Millions of years before the race of men 
Were summon'd into being ; fearless wing, 
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Where Science grop'd and stumbFd ; find their 

way 
Where labyrinthine darkness dar'd the gaze 
Of boldest Speculation ; trace the hand 
Of God's own love and wisdomj where the mind 
Of earth's philosophers had only found 
Terrific chaos ; and pursue the course 
Of comet-couriers, as they pass the suns, — 
Those golden mile-stones on their glorious tour — 
Which tell the universe that " God is Light." 

The mysteries of the stars are also solv'd. 
The many mansions in the Father's house 
Are open'd to his children. Free as lights — 
The fetters of mortality removed, — 
And buoyant as the atmosphere of heavon^ 
In which the angels of Jehovah breathei — 
Among the treasures of uncounted worlds 
They wander at their will, and gather wealth. 
To which the findings of Astronomy, 
In her sublimest conquests, were as dust ! 
The golden shorcj^ of many a distant sun, 
Whose very being had been hid from men. 
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Teach most surprising lessons ; and the fact, 
Long urg'd against the doctrine of the cross, 
Of earth's inferiority, — a drop 
Amidst the ocean of superior stars — 
Is wonderfully answer'd. It is found, 
That great material masses do not form 
The rule of moral action ; that the earth 
Had twice revolted from the rule of God i 
That the apostate angels were its first 
Inhabitants ; that they, rebelling, were, 
Together with their habitation, plung'd 
Amidst the horrors of the ancient chaos ; 
Whence, at the fiat of Jehovah, rose 
A dwelling for his last created child. 
The complex mystery, Man ; that other stars 
All loyal to the Sovereign, have been taught^ 
By his illustrious dealings with the earth. 
The glory of his attributes ; and that 
Its astral sisterhood have all enjoy'd 
Superior glory from the work of Christ ! 

The giant mysteries of the spirit-world. 
Which long perplex'd the infant intellect 
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Of poor, yet proud humanity, are solv'd. 
The mutual sympathy of minds ; the modes 
By which the angels minister'd to men ; 
The ghostly stories that had often crept, 
In twilight terror, over stoutest hearts ; 
The " superstitions " of the village clowns, 
At which the polish'd citizen had laugh*d ; 
The frightful legends of an early age. 
Which made the modern sceptic cast a sneer 
Of most sublime contempt, upon the fools 
That harbour'd such absurdities ; the faith 
Of the unlettered peasant, in the power 
Of beings deem'd apocryphal ; are all resolv'd. 
The mystic tie that bound humanity 
To every other family of God ; 
The light that shone in darkness, and the clouds 
That gather'd in the light, have all been plac'd 
Beneath the splendours of the noon-day sun ; 
And wonder, admiration, love, have sprung 
From the sublime discovery ! All is wise. 
And all is glorious, and all is just ! 
There hath been no deception on the part 
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Of fhe Eternal. Men had wander'd wide. 
And Folly had usurp'd the judgment seat 
Of goodly Reason, heavenly in its form. 
And Pride had thrown a fearful stumbling-block 
Across th^ path of meek Humility. 
And Madness had distracted Intellect. 
And Sin had ruin'd Holiness. And Doubt 
Had blinded child-like Confidence. But God, 
Rich in unmeasur'd mercy, hath displayed 
The treasures of his wisdom and his love ; 
And turn'd the tide of Evil to a flood 
Of joy, and song, and glory, that will rise 
In everlasting splendour, while his throne 
Maintains its place amidst the glorious worlds 
That form his boundless empire ! All is well ! 
The plan hath been completed ! All is done. 
In perfect harmony with truth and love ! 
The Church is safe for ever ; truth is safe ; 
And purity is safe ; and hope is crown'd ; 
And faith is recompens'd ; and Christ is thron'd ; 
Angels and men are reconcil'd ; and God, 
Rejoicing in the issues of his love, 

m 
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Looks down upon his royal family, 
Gather*d from all the regions of the earth. 
And all the stars of the exulting heavens ; 
Whilst round them all the voice of triumph rolls :• 
** The mystery of Jehovah is complete ; 
The mystery of humanity is solv'd ; 
The mystery of creation is disclosed ; 
The mystery of redemption is explained ; 
Angels and men are one ; and glory crowns 
The universe of God eternally I" 
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THE FOOTSTEPS OF MESSIAH: 

A REVIEW OF PASSAGES IN THE HISTORY OF 

JESUS CHRIST. 



** The conception of the work is good, and there is a combination 
of instructive thought and devout feeling pervading it, with which 
we have been much gratified." — British Quarterly Review. 

** We must express our unfeigned admiration of the ability with 
which Mr. LeasK has executed his task. To a vigorous command 
of language, he adds much solidity, vividness, and originality of 
conception, as well as a sincere and deep- toned piety." — Scottish 
CongregatUnud Magazine, 

" There is thought in this volume, and bean^, and discrimina- 
tion of character, and vital piety, and profound veneration for all 
that elevates and dignifies human nature, and the whole is written 
in a popular style.*' — Noncotrformist, 

" Often startles by its novelty, but always delights by its beauty, 
and overpowers by its truth. There are many passages of un- 
common brilliance — perfect gems." — Sunday-sehtil Magazine. 

** Mr. Leask's works evince a mental activity and copiousness of 
thought which are alike creditable and surprising. The Footsteps 
of Messiah is worthy of a position with the productions of our most 
distinguished writers. The scenes described are all of surpassing 
interest, and draw forth from our author the rich storesof a sanctified 
mind, and the mellowed and beautiful imagery of the poetic and 
cultivated gemus,** ^'Manchester Times. 

" The entire volume is one continuous flow of noble ideas, 
describing in graphic and melting language the wondrous scenes 
and events in fiie history of Messiah, and ever and anon breaking 
forth in a strain of fervid eloquence of the loftiest character, 
displaying at once deep thought, high-toned piety, and refined 
sentiment" — John o* Groat Journal. 

" It is a chain of many links, and each link is made of fine gold. 
. . . Such are points on which the writer rests, and around 
which his sanctified genius revolves, at every circuit educing 
important principles and precious lessons, calculated to instruct, to 
correct, to animate, and to comfort" -^British BamaeT« 
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THE GREAT REDEMPTION 



AN ESSAY ON THE MEDIATORIAL SYSTEM. 



** Mr. Leask treats his subject in a manner at once in^cating 
to the reader the scientific theologian, the scholar, and the Christian 
minister. The Great Redemption is equally adapted to the clergy 
and the people. It is, without question, one of the best theological 
productions of the day.** ^-Protestant Watchman. 

" This book must be read for itself; it can scarcely be described. 
From first to last it contains a calm, dignified, and eloquent ex- 
hibition of the excellence and loveliness of Christianity : and if the 
phrase were not susceptible of abuse, and had not already been 
misappropriated, the author might justly have taken for his title- 
page, 'Philosophy of Christianity.* The book is adapted for 
popular reading, certainly, and we hope will be popular, because 
it cannot but be useful ; but it will enrich the library of the theo- 
logian.'*— CAm^ian Times. 

**We hail this book as among the harbingers of a new era in 
religious literature. It is crowded with enlarged views, expressed 
in burning words ; there is eloquence and pathos, which must make 
it a standard work, valued by the scholar, and endeared to the 
Christian. The language is glowing, but not laboured ; it is 
crowded in every page with thought, but not obscure ; there is 
earnestness and ardour, but naught of fanaticism. The connexions 
existing between essential doctrines are clearly and plainly ex- 
hibited ; and the whole of the ' Great Redemption' unfolded, in its 
bearings on God's glory, and the elevation of humanity to digni^ 
and blessedness ; and this in a manner which shows its author to 
be equally a master of thought as of expression." — Eclectic Beviev. 
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The antiquity, sovereignty, completeness, adaptation, freeness, 
efficacy, and design of the * Great Redemption,' are here expounded 
with an astuteness of intellect, a glow of earnestness, a sw^ep of 
fancy, and a beauty of expression, which are rarely combined in the 
same writer. The author selects his own point of observation ; with 
his own eye he surveys the Redemption field ; he defines his own 
path, and walks — sometimes wings — his way, ever conscious of his 
own self-responsibility and power. We know of no work in the 
whole field of theological literature which presents in such a small 



compass, such a broad, healthy, and popular view of the whole 
subject It is a rich compendium of evangelical truth. It has the 
sterling elements of the thinker, the attractive forms of the poet, 
aud the quickening inspiration of the Christian." — Evangelical 
Magazine, 

** Mr. Leask has taken his place among the original thinkers of 
the day, and like all such, speaks out at times with fearless bold- 
ness .... The theme of this volume, is the greatest among the 
many great themes of the sacred oracles ; and the author's plan 
and mode of illustration are highly popular. The sparkling gems 
of evangelical truth are discoverable on every page." — Christian 
Journal. 

" The design of this very excellent work, is not so much to cast 
any new light upon any one topic in theology, as it is to fiimish a 
logical and perspicuous compendium of the whole subject. And, 
certainly, in this point of view, Mr. Leask has completely succeeded. 
His work may be called the * Creed of a moderate Calvinist' It 
is not a crush of ill- cemented parts, — it is a regular and beautiful 
whole, admirably condensed, starred richly with scripture, and 
sprinkled modestly with the flowers of a fine fancy. The eighth and 
last chapter is much the most interesting and eloquent" — Kev. 
George Gilfillan, in Hogg*s Instructor. 

" William Leask is a name already well known to a large 
number of the reading portion of the Christian public, both of Great 
Britain and America. To the author of that beautiful poem, * Our 
Era ;' and the yet more excellent prose work, * The Footsteps of 
Messiah,' has long since been assigned an honourable place among 
our best writers on theology. Of * The Great Redemption,' we 
cannot speak too highly. It is a most magnificent work. Every 
page of the volume is weighty with thoughts ; yet there is not the 
slightest obscurity in the mode of expression. The style throughout 
is remarkably clear and forcible. Brilliancy of conception is 
united with great fitness of expression. It is felt to be the work of 
a master-mind. The student of revelation will find in these pages 
an ample feast of real solid wholesome food, and a rich intellectual 
treat" — Mothers* Magazine, 

*' These topics are all handled in a masterly style ; the course of 
thought is clear and progressive ; the ideas are well put ; and the 
words well chosen. There is much sound, fresh, and vigorous 
teaching } and with much strength and beauty of language, and 
many passages of great power, there appears to us an entire absence 
of mere professional fine writing." — Baptist Magazine, ^^^ 



THE BEAUTIES OF THE BIBLE 



AN ARGUMENT FOR INSPIRATION. 



"No one can read even a few pages of this Tolume without 
discoTering the thinkings of a poet. Here is poetry in prose. The 
poetry of the sentiment, and the prose of the style, are of a rery 
high order. There is perrading the whole work, a 'vis yivida' 
seldom sought in so grave an argument, and never foond in the 
theological treaties of past centuries. The reader of this volume 
will be conscious of an intellectual magnetism which attracts and 
detains the mind." — Christian Timet* 

** Admirably, in general, with great clearness, acateness, liveli- 
ness, and unction, does Mr. Leask dilate upon the literary, moral, 
and spiritual glories of the book of Qod ; he writes ' con amore ;* he 
throws his whole soul into the subject" — Eclectic Review. 

** Matters of the greatest and most striking interest, handled with 
much gprasp of thought, and power of realization, are set forth in a 
style so animated and picturesque, as could not fail to command 
attention in the oral utterance, and will be read with pleasure and 
adyantage. We feel a gratification to recommend this beautiful, 
thoughtful, and eloquent book to the attention of our readers.*'-— 
Kitto*s Journal qf Sacred LUeratitre, 

** This is one of the most important publications yet issued by 
Mr. Leask, and forms a suitable companion to the brilliant pro- 
duction of Mr. Gilfillan. Both are poets in spirit ; but Mr. GUfillan 
is satisfied to pour forth his splendours in prose, while Mr. Leask 
exercises his gifts alternately in prose and verse. The topics of the 
Lectures are thus indicated : — ^The Structure of the Bible — The 
Poetry of the Bible— Dreams of the Bible — Biography of the 
Bible— Morality of the Bible— Parables of the Bible—Predictions 
of the Bible — Miracles of the Bible-^Design of the Bible — and 
Destiny of the Bible. It will at once appear, that these topics are 
all in the highest degree fertile, and, in the hands of a man of genius, 
with that genius sanctified, they admit of being invested with all 
possible power and splendour. The public have already had sufficient 
acquaintance with the Author to enable them to form an idea of the 
probable manner of discussion ; and their highest anticipations will 
uut be disappointed." — British Banner, 
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Demy 8vo. 1«. 

METHODISM, PAST AND PRESENT : being a Documen- 
tary and Historical Investigation of Wesleyan Methodism in its Consti- 
tutional Principles, and Connezional Policy. 

Demy 18mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. ; limp cloth, 2«. 

FOOTSTEPS TO GLORY ; or, the Exalted Privilege and 
Responsibility of every Man under the Gospel. By Rev. E. Cobnwall. 

Crown 8vo., 6d. 

THE MESSENGER OP MERCY ; or, Words of Warning 
addressed to the Guilty. 

Fcap. Svo. cloth, 3«. 6d. 

THE LOST STEAMER : a History of the Amazon. 

Contents : — The Launch — Engines — Trial Trips — Power and Speed 
— Remarkable Era — ^New Docks — Embarkation — Channel — Bay of 
Biscay — Presentiments — Middle Watch — ^Life Boats — ^Last Hours — 
Day of Doom — Scarcely Saved — ^Lost — Conclusion — List of Passengers 
and Crew Saved, &c. 

Fcap. Svo. cloth, 8«. 6d. 

A COMPARATIVE VIEW OP POPERY AND SCRIP- 
TURAL CHRISTIANITY. By S. Hulme. 

Demy Svo. 3«. 6d. 
THE METHODISM OP THE FUTURE. By Presbyter. 
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AN ESSAY FOR THE TIMES ; or, a Testimony for God 
and the Holy Bible, in opposition to the Philosophy, Infidelity, and 
Spiritualism of Modern Times. By a Biblx Chbistian. 

Demy 12mo. cloth, S«. 
THE EPISTLE TO THE HEBREWS ; with Notes. 

Demy 8vo. cloth, S«. 

LAYS OF ANCIENT ISRAEL. By a Loiterer in the Holy 
Land. Published for the Benefit of the Ragged School Union. 

Fcap. 8vo. cloth, with Portrait, Zs. 6d. 

LEILA ADA ; the Jewish Convert An authentic !Marrative. 
By OsBOBK W. Tbsnxbt Heighwat. 

Demy Svo. cloth, 1«. 6d. ; paper, 1«. 
AN IDEA OF A CHRISTIAN. By S. W. Pabtbidoe. 

Second thousand, cloth gilt 2g. ; paper gilt, 1«. 

VOICES FROM THE GARDEN; or, the Christian Lan- 
guage of Flowers. By the same Author. 

** We never read a poetical work, of the same sixe, richer In sentiment, more 
fraught with solid thinldng, or better adapted to convey sound instruction to the 
heart."— MsTHOBisT Nxw Conhxzioh Maoazikb. 

Fcap. Svo. bds. 1«. 6d. ; by post 2«. 

LOUIS NAPOLEON, THE PATRIOT OR THE CON- 
SPIRATOR ? Including a Biography and a History of the Coup d'Etat, 
the Results and Prospects estimated, with Reflections on the probable 
Chances of War. By Tbumak Slatek, Esq. 

Demy Svo. cloth, 6«. 

THE BEAUTIES OF THE BIBLE : an Argument for In. 
spiration. In Ten Lectures. By William Leask. 

Post Svo. cloth. 5t. 

THE PERVERTER IN HIGH LIFE. A True NarratiTe 
of Jesuit Duplicity. 
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Fifth thousand, crown 8vo. cloth, with Portrait, 7s. 6d. 

THE FEMALE JESUIT ; or, tlie Spy in the FamUy. A True 
Narrative of recent Intrigues in a Protestant Household. By Mrs. S. 
Luke. 

*' Possessed of sterling merit and entrancing interest. It vividly narrates an 
episodal story of real life steeped in the richest hues of romance." — Wesleyah 
Review. 

Third thousand, crown 8vo. cloth, with Engn^avings, 5s. 

A SEQUEL TO THE FEMALE JESUIT : containing her 
previous History and recent Discovery. By the same Author. 

Demy 8vo. cloth, 5$. 

THE CHURCH OF ROME: her Moral Theology, Scriptural 
Instruction, and Canon Law. A Report on *< The Books and Documents 
on the Papacy" deposited in the University Library, Cambridge; the 
Bodleian Library, Oxford ; and the Library of Trinity College, Dublin, 
A.D. 1840. 

Third thousand, 18mo. U. 6d. ; crimson gilt, 2s. 

IMPORTANT TRUTHS IN SIMPLE VERSE. 

" Some of the compositions are, in oar judgment, worthy to rank among the 
best that ever proceeded flrom the pen of either of those ingenious and useful 
writers. Dr. Watts or Jane Taylor."— Baftist Ma&azike. 

Crown 8vo. cloth, 10«. 6d. 

THE COSSACKS OF THE UKRAINE ; containing Notices 
of Mazeppa, Sava, Zelesniak, Gonta; a Memoir of Princess Taraknof ; 
particulars respecting Catherine II. of Russia, and her Favourites, &c. 
By Count Henry Krasimski. 

This work contains a true history of Mazeppa. 

Fcap. 8vo. 23. 6d. 

ORACLES INTERPRETED ; or, Scripture Difficulties Ex- 
plained. By Dr. Hewlett, Author of " Thoughts upon Thought," &c. 

Fourth thousand, fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. 
THOUGHTS UPON THOUGHT. By the same Author. 

•• A valuable present for any young person who would read it with the attention 
it deserves."— WATCHMAN. 
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Medium 18mo. clotb, U. 6d. 

WOMAN'S TRIALS ; or, Tales and Sketches from the life 
around us. By T. S. Abthu&. 

Medium 18mo. cloth, U. 6d. 

MARRIED LIFE : its Shadows and Sunshine. By the same 
Author. 

Demy 12mo. cloth, 8«. 6d. 

THE LAMPS OF THE TEMPLE : Shadows from the Lights 
of the Modem Pulpit. 

CoKTXNTB :— The Pulpit and the Age — Rev. T. Binney — Rev. H. 
Melville — Dr. £. Andrews — Rev. R. W. Hamilton — ^Rev. J. Parsons- 
Rev. A. J. Morris — Rev. Dr. R. Newton — Dr. Beaumont — ^The Welsh 
Pulpit — Rev. B. Parsons — Dr« Gumming — ^Rev. J. Pulsford — 6. Daw- 
son— Concluding Summary. 

Crown 8vo. cloth, 7«. 6d. 

POPERY Calmly, Closely, and Comprehensiyely Considered, 
as to its Claims, its Character, its Causes, and its Cure ; with interesting 
and authentic Docimients not generally known. By Rev. R. Wxavsr, 
Author of " A Complete View of Puseyism," 8cc. 

Second edition, enlarged, post 8vo. cloth, 7«. 

POPERY: ITS CHARACTER AND ITS CRIMES. By 

William Elfe Tatlek. With 14 Illustrations. 

*' Libraries are compressed into the yolame, and it wUI be a text book for those 
vho take a part in the warfare that will have to be waged with Popery open and 
concealed."— OzvoBS P&oxxsxAirx Mao. 

Demy 12mo. cloth, 2«. 6d. 

A GALLERY OF EMINENT AND POPULAR MEN. 
By Edward Barrass. Contents :— The Dean of Ripon, Spencer T. 
Hall, James Silk Buckingham, The Earl of Carlisle, Jabez Inwards, 
£. Burritt, E. P. Hood, Judge Marshall, E. Gruhb, J. W. Ord, J. Teare, 
Father Mathew, J. B. Thomson, R. G. Mason. 

Crown 8vo. cloth gilt, S«. 6d. 
BIBLE GLEANINGS. By Miss Bassett. 
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THE JESUITS : their Rise and Progress, Doctrines, and Mo- 
rality; with numerous Extracts from their own Writers. By T. H. 
UsBORKE, Esq., Author of " A New Guide to the Levant," "The Ma- 
gician Priest of Avignon," Sec. &c. 

Second edition, post 8vo. gilt, 6«. 

TAXES OF THE BEAGANZA ; or, Reminiscences of a 
Voyage. By the same Author. 

Two vols, small 8vo. lOs. 

THE MAGICIAN PRIEST OF AVIGNON ; or. Popery in 

the Thirteenth Century. A History of the Life and Times of Louis the 

Eighth. By the same Author. 

" The work is of the highest class of histozical roiiuuice."-^HjiHTSHniB Ad- 
TBaxissa. 

Super-royal 32mo. gilt 2s. 

GEMS FROM MATTHEW HENRY. Arranged under the 

following heads : — ^The Bible, Charity, Contentment, &c. 

" As a aoggestiTe book for closet use, or as a trayellkig friend, this little 
Tolume will be invaluable."— Cbjusxiah Tzmxs. 

axtthok's complbtb xsiTioir. — Fcap. Svo. 4s. 6d, 

THE AUTHORITY OF GOD ; or, the True Barrier against 
Romish and Infidel Aggression : being Four Addresses by the Rev. J. 
H. Merlb D'AiTBiGKS, D.D. With an Introduction written exclu- 
sively for this edition ; which embraces also n Sketch of the late Pro- 
fessor Neander. 

" All hia four discourses are able productions, worthy of his high reputation." 
— Adysktisba. 

Demy 18mo. gilt, 6d, 

DOMESTIC WORSHIP. By the same Author. 

Demy Svo. cloth, I2s, 

EASTERN MONACHISM : an Account of the Origin, Laws, 
Discipline, Writings, Rites, and Ceremonies of the Order of Mendicants 
founded by 66tama Budha. 3y the Rey. R. Spence Hardy. 
" The Yolnme deserves a European dxculaUoiu**~CH9a&'&i.K'& *^\x:«&> 
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THE PEARL OF DAYS ; or, the Advantages of the Sab- 
bath to the Working Classes. By a Labourxb'b Daughtx&. 

PEOPLE'S EDITION. 17th thousand. 6d. 
WELSH, U. 6d. FBENCH, U. 6d, 

Third thousand, royal 18mo. 2$. 

EEAL RELIGION : or, the Practical Application of Holy 
Scripture to the Daily Walk of Life. By the Authoress of " The Pearl 
OP Days.** 

Post 8vo. crimson gilt, with Portrait, 3s. 

FEMALE EDUCATION : its Importance, Design, and Na- 
ture considered. By the Authoress of " The Pearl or Days." 

** This is, in many reRpeets, the best book of the author of * The Pearl of Days. ' 
ETery one may read this little work with pleasure, and few will find it unable to 
profit them."— NoNCoKVo&xisT. 

EVAMOBLfCAL ALLIAHCE. — ^XITFIDELITT PRIZE ESSAYS. 

Boyal 18mo. cloth 3s. 

THE SHADOW OF DEATH and THE CBEED OF 
DESPAIR. By C. Smith, Printer, and M. Spears, Ironfounder. With 
Preface by Rev. J. Jordan, B.A., Enstone. 

** The essays included in this volume are of high interest, as illustrating one of 
the most remarkable features of the remarkable era in which we live. Each bears 
the lineaments of hardy thought, close induction, and firm conviction. * * * 
These essays, we again say, are an honour to the writers, and to the writers' 
class."— MoairiNo Ai>Y£&xisx&. 

Demy 32mo. gilt. Is. 6d. 

THE BIBLE THE GREAT EXHIBITION for aU Nations. 
By the Rev. A. Fletcher, D.D. 

Fcap. 8vo. gilt, 2s. 6d. 

ADDRESSES TO THE YOUNG. By the same Author. 

** We do not know of anv terms that can adequately express the value of these 
Addresses."— B&iiisH Mothxks' Maoaziks. 

Demy 8vo. cloth, 6s. 6d. 

BELIGION, THE WEAL OF THE CHURCH AND THE 
NEED OF THE TIMES. By IheKev.Qi.^T^^kBtD. 
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Second thousand, fcap. Svo. cloth, It. 

A MISSION TO THE MYSORE ; with Scenes and Facts 
illustrative of India, its People, and its Religion. By Rev. W. Arthttr. 

" Macaulay himself never wrote a chapter more worthy of a Christian states- 
man's perusal, than is the seventh chapter of this volume."— Bbktlsy's Mis- 
cellany. 

Demy 8vo., with Map and S3 Views, 10«. 

THE WESLEYAN METHODIST MISSIONS IN JA- 
MAICA AND HONDURAS DELINEATED ; containing a Descrip- 
tion of the Principal Stations, together with a consecutive account of the 
Rise and Progress of the Work of God in each. By Rev. P. Samuel. 

Crown Svo. cloth, 7s. 6d. 

A NARRATIVE OF THE WESLEYAN MISSION TO 

JAMAICA, with occasional Remarks on the State of Society in that 

Colony. By the Rev. P. Dukcak. 

'* A tale which opens before us theprogress of one of the most notable triumphs 
of the work of Goo."— Chrxszlait Miscsllant. 

Fcap. Svo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

REMINISCENCES OF MISSIONARY LIFE ; with Sug- 
gestions to Churches and Missionaries. By Rev. George Blyth, 
Thirty Years a Missionary in Russia and Jamaica. 

Three volumes, crown Svo. 2l«. 

EXPLANATORY NOTES AND COMMENTS ON THE 
NEW TESTAMENT. By Edward Ash, M.D. 

'* A very solid and meritoriousproduction. with the rare merit of saying much 
in the least possible compass, we decidedlv prefer it to the volume of Barnes 
on the same important department of revelation." — United Pbssb. Mao. 

Demy ISmo. gilt, 2s. 
BIBLE CHARACTERISTICS, By Chablottb Elizabeth. 

" Eleven beaatiflil papers."— Wsslbtak Magaziits. 

Third edition, royal ISmo. 3s. 6d. 
THE DESERTER. By the same Author. 
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Third thousand, 18mo. U. 6d. cloth; paper U. 

FIVE YEARS A ROMAN CATHOLIC ; with IncidentB of 
Foreign Convent Life. By Miss E. Smith. 

Demy ]8mo. cloth gilt, 1«. ; by post, U. $d. 

SIX MONTHS IN A CONVENT ; a Narrative of Facts. 
By Rbbxcca Theresa Reed. With Preface by the Rev. H. H. Bea- 
mish, A.M. 

^»* 25,000 copies of this work were, on its first appearance, sold in 
a few weeks. 

Fcap. 8vo. with Map, gilt, 5$. 

NINEVEH: ITS RISE AND RUIN. As iUustrated by 
Ancient Scriptures and Modern Discoveries. By Rev. J. Blackbukx. 
*' A work of great merit, and of the deepest interest.'*— CK&isxzAir Witsbss. 

Demy 12mo. Bd. 
MASS MISSIONS TO BIBLE-BLESSED BRITAIN. By 

Captain H. Yottng. 

Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3s, 

PUSEYISM UNMASKED; or, The Jesuit Abroad. By 
Anti-Vatican. 

Fcap. 8vo. Is. 6d, 

AURICULAR CONFESSION. By Rev. H. H. Bbamish. 

Demy 18mo. Ss. 6d, 

THE GREAT GORHAM CASE : a History in Five Books. 
By the Rev. T. Binnet. 

Demy Svo. Zs. 6d, 

THE IMPRISONMENT AND DELIVERANCE OF DR. 
ACHILLI, with some account of his History and Labours. By Sir C. E. 
Earolet, Bart. 

Crown 16mo. 6d. ; cloth gilt, U, 

A BRIEF NOTICE OF THE LIFE OF THE REV. ED- 
WARD BIC&ERSTETH. By ihe uxa« Author. 
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Second thousand, with additions, fcap. Svo. 2«. 

THE PRINCIPLES OF WESI.EYAN METHODISM, 

ascertained by Historical Analysis, and defended by Scripture and 
Reason. By the Rev. J. H. Rico. 

Demy 18mo. cloth, 28. 6d. 

MRS. ADAM CLARKE : her Character and Correspondence. 
By a Member of the Family. 

Fourth edition, royal 32mo. cloth, 2«. 

A DICTIONARY OF THE GOSPELS, with Map, Tables, 
and Lessons, for Bible and Catechumen Classes. By the Rev. S. Dunn. 

Third edition, 18mo. cloth, 3s. 

INCENSE FOR THE CHRISTIAN ALTAR ; consisting of 
Family, Missionary, Fellowship, and Individual Prayers. By Jambs 
Thomson, formerly Agent of the British and Foreign Bible Society in 
South America. 

Third edition, with additions, 18mo. cloth, 3s. 

INCENSE FOR THE PRIVATE ALTAR; consisting of 
Individual Prayers, in three series of a Week each. By the same. 

*' There is a freshness, a raciness, and a peculiarity attaching to them, not to 
be found in any other like production."— BjuxiSH Baknxk. 

Fcap. Svo. 2s. 6d. ; crimson gilt, 3s. 

HELEN ; or, The Infant Prisoner of War. A Narrative. By 
Anna Mabia. 

" As a present for youth, its claims are second to none of its class." — Chus- 
TiAH Times. 

Fcap. 8to. cloth, is. 6d. 

CHAPTERS FOR THE YOUNG. By the Rev. J. T. Barb, 

Author of *' Recollections of a Minister," ** Memorials of Mercy," &c. 

Demy 18mo. cloth, 2s. 
FACTS AND OPINIONS FOR CHURCHMEN AND 

DISSENTERS. 
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Fcap. 8vo. gilt, 3«. 

SKETCHES OF THE CRUSADES. By G. E. Sargent, 
Author of " The Bedfordshire Tinker," &c. 

Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

IMPEJSSSIONS OF PARIS: containing an Account of 
Socialism, Popery, and Protestantism, in the French Capital, together 
with Brief Sketches of Historical Scenes. By Bev. A. Gordon, A.M., 
Author of " The Pastor's Gift," &c. 

Demy 12mo. cloth, 5«.; best edition, 8vo. 7s. 6d. 

CHRISTIAN THEOLOGY. By Rev. W. Cooke. Sixth 
thousand. Improved and enlarged. 

Demy 12mo. cloth, 5s. ; best edition, 8to. 7s. 6d. 

THEIOTES ; or, An Argument on the Existence, Perfections, 
and Personal Distinctions of the Deity; intended as an Antidote to 
Atheism, Pantheism, Unitarianism, and Sabellianism. By the same 
Author. 

Crown 8vo. 1». 

ST. DAVID'S COLLEGE. LAMPETER: its Assailants 
and Defenders. Respectfully dedicated to the Bishops of Wales. 

Demy 8vo, Is. 6d. 

MORDECAI; or, The Jew Exalted. A Dramatic Poem, 
in Five Acts. 

Post 8vo. extra cloth gilt, 3s. 6d. 

POEMS AND ESSAYS; or, a Book for the Times. By 
Dalmocand. 

Post 8vo. gilt, 2s. 

ADAM: A MYSTERY. In reply to Byron's "Cain: a 
Mystery." A Poem. By Edward Howard, M.D. 

'* The vivid and expressive imagery of some passages yie with the best poeU 
ill the English language."— Methodist New Connexion Maoasikb. 



i 



PATERNOSTER ROW AND EDGWARE ROAD. 11 



Second edition, crown Svo. gilt, St. 6d. 

BEATRICE; or, The Influence of Words. By S. S. Jones, 
Author of •' Integrity." 

Demy 18mo. cloth. Is. 6d. 

OJTR LABOURING CLASSES : their Condition Considered, 
with Suggestions for their Improvement. By Samuel Couliko. 

Fcap. Svo. cloth, 5s. 

THE WORKING CLASSES : their Moral, Social, and Intel- 
lectual Condition; with Practical Suggestions for their Improvement. 
By G. Simmons. 

Royal Svo. cloth, 6«. 

HANDEUS ORATORIO, SAMSON. Arranged by Dr. 
Adam Clakke, of Cambridge. 

Fcap. Svo. cloth, 4«. 

SCRIPTURAL VIEWS OF THE SABBATH OF GOD. 
By the Rev. J. Jordan, B.A., Enstone. 

'* One of the best books on the Sabbath question which the controversy has 
produced."— Edinbukoh Witness. 

Seventh thousand, with Memoir, 3«. 6d. (First Sabbath Prize Essay, £25), 

HEAVEN'S ANTIDOTE TO THE CURSE OF LABOUR. 
By J. A. QxJiNTON, Printer, Ipswich. 

Third thousand, with Memoir, 3«. (Second Prize, £15), 

THE LIGHT OF THE WEEK. By J. Younoee, Shoe- 
maker, St. Boswell's, Roxburghshire. 

Third thousand, with Memour, Ss. (Third Prize, £10), 

THE TORCH OF TIME. By D. Farquhak, Mechanic, 
Dundee. 

In wrapper, Is. ; or 2s. 6d. on tinted paper, 

THE BIBLE : ITS ELEVATING INFLUENCE ON MAN. 

Six large highly-finished Wood Engravings, arranged and engraved 
from original designs by George Measom. 
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Demy 12mo. roan, embossed, price 6«. 
THE BEST EDITION OF MANONALL'S QUESTIONS. 

PIMKOCK'S mew, improved, amplified, AKD XZ.LU8TBATED EDITION OF 

MANGNAXL'S HISTORICAL AND MISCELLANEOUS 
QUESTIONS. With Twenty-seven Maps, and Sixty-foui Engravings. 

*»* This Edition, besides much other original matter, contains an en- 
tirely new outline of Ancient Geography, History, and Biography 
{extending to 140 pages)^ written expressly for it by Mr. Piknock. 

New Editions, 18mo. cloth, 

1. PINNOCK'S GEOGRAPHY MADE EASY, U.6d. 

2. PINNOCK'S ASTRONOMY MADE EASY, 1». 6d. 

3. PINNOCK'S HISTORY OP ENGLAND MADE EASY, 2». 6d. 

4. PINNOCK'S SCRIPTURE HISTORY MADE EASY, 1*. 6d. 

Lai^e 8vo. 2s. 6d. ; gilt, 3s. 
DAILY WORSHIP ; a Guide to the DaUy Reading of the 
Scriptures in their Proper Order, designed to promote Personal and 
Family Religion. By the Rev. B. S. Hollis. A Chronological and 
Scripture Calendar, printed in Colours on Twenty-five Tablets. 

18mo. cloth, 5s. 6d. ; 48mo. cloth, 3s. 6d. 

THE ONE BOOK OF PSALMS AND HYMNS: com- 
prising ** Watts" and its Supplements, a large Selection, with some 
Originals. Edited by the same Author. 

Fcap. 8vo. cloth, 2s. 6d. ; crimson, 3s. 
THE SECOND REFORMATION ; or, the Earth Helping 
the Woman. By the same Author. 

Demy S2mo. gilt edges, 6d. 
DYING IN FAITH ; or, The Flower Cut down. A Sketch 
of Mrs. Rebecca Danks. By the same Author. 
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